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Around Town. 


One consolation the poor always have, and 
that is that they will leave no money for heirs 
to squabble over. It must be a heartsickening 
task for rich people without families of their 
own, to anticipate the rare rows ‘and heart- 
burnings which may be occasioned by the lega- 
cies they will leave behind them. 
wonderful that more of those with wealth do 
not found institutions of some sort, but 
possibly there is even less pleasure in re- 
cognizing that the only difference between 
leaving money to relatives and to institutions, 
is that strangers will squabble over it in one 
case, while one’s kinspeople will fight over it in 
the other. 
for the 
inmates, that they are seldom much of a 


success unless the endowments are so large as | 
| little hard *‘slugging” is perhaps indulged in | 


to make their organization perfect. 
e's 
Nothing brings out the meanness and cold, 
clammy selfishness of the average human being 


more distinctly than being the recipient of a 


legacy while others of the same family have | 


been ignored. True, the one with a legacy may 


very well say to himself or herself, ‘‘ If I divide | 


this up there won't be a great deal for any of 


us, and nobody will thank me, while everyone | 


will criticize me if I give to the worthy and the 
unworthy alike.” When this is the case it is 
perhaps just as well for the recipient of the 
bounty of the dead to ignore the golden rule 
and keep all the money himself. When, how- 
ever, one member of a family has always been 
fortunate while.others have always been un- 
fortunate, though perhaps more 
good luck, it seems hard that the old scriptural 
adage should be enforced, ‘‘ Unto him who 
hath shall be given.” 


* 


* * 


I have a case in mind where the daughter of 
a poorish family lived in luxury all her married 
days, secure from hearing either by day or 
night the snarling of the hunger-wolf at her 
door. Her brother was poor and had a large 
family, but she cared nothing for anyone but 
herself and herown. By some queer freak of 
justice her aged mother had a very large 
fortune left her. She was old, feeble, and had 
never received much attention from her 
daughter, with whom she lived, but as soon as 
the windfall came the daughterly love woke 
up and blossomed like a rose-bush in spring- 
time. The greatest kindness was showered 
upon her, and shortly afterwards she passed 
away, full of years and happy in the effusive 
affection of those about her, leaving all her 
wealth to her of the late-blooming love. The 
brother, who sorely needed a few thousand 
dollars, asked the sister to assist him in his 
affliction and misfortune, but not a cent would 
she give up of the money bequeathed to her, 
though it was enough to make what would be 
called*in this country fortunes for at least two 
or three. Perhaps, in the cold logic of a none 
too tender-hearted world, she argued that if 
she gave him but a small portion he would 
dislike her for not giving more, while 
she gave him a great deal he might not know 
how to use it, being unaccustomed to having 
a surplus. At any rate, the incident proves 
that blood is not always thicker than water, 
though it has been said that he (or she) who 
cares not for his own is worse than the heathen. 
However, in many respects civilization hardens 
some of our tenderest impulses and shortens 
the tendrils which embrace the lives of others. 
Corporations are always soulless, and it is 
quite easy in domestic life to turn one’s own 
immediate family into a corporation as close as 
that described in the old man’s prayer, ‘‘O 
Lord bless me and my wife, my son John and 
his wife, us four and no more, Amen.” 


a 


* *# 


Short-lived as are our compassionate im- 
pulses, the memory of Antonio Maceo, the Cuban 
patriot, and his horrible betrayal and assass- 
ination by the Spaniards will certainly outlast 
the century. Surely the cause of Cuba will not 
suffer nor their battle for liberty be lost because 


of this brutal murder, for while his mangled | 


body may lie buried in the red earth of the 
island which he tried to free, his spirit, like 
that of the immortal John Brown, will go 
marching on. However, this is already an old 
story to the readers of the daily papers, and I 
would not revive it only that I noticed this 
week ina Spanish paper published in New York, 
that a reviewer, speaking of the people and 
literature of America past and present, taunts 
this continent with decadence and charges the 
youth of America with being traitors to the 
ideals so revered in Spain. The tirade would 
be amusing had it not appeared at a moment 
when all Spain was gloating over the death of a 
man who was shot to pieces under a flag of 
truce. Yet the paper in question, published 
by one of the gentlest and kindliest of men, and 
the official organ of the Spanish in America and 
endorsed by the Church, thinks that we are 
decadent and that chivalry and blind devotion 
to religious superstitions are better than the 
liberty and progress of the new world—and in 
the reviewer's scorn is included the advance- 
ment made by the Latin republics. Very 
frequently we are forced to marvel at the 
strange aspects of the same thing seen from 
different points of view, but it seems incredible 
that people ancient as to years, hospitable 
without bounds, brave in war and “religious” 
always, should, even at the end of this century, 
regret the passing away of the inquisition and 
the breaking upon the world of the light of 


It is thought | 





Institutions are so frequently made | 
ofticers rather than the students or | 


worthy of | 


if | 








education, invention and progress. Archbishop 
Langevin and those who in fierce sermons 
smypathize with his retrograde movements, 
should certainly move to Spain. They would 
not be missed from Canada, and in the be- 
nighted Peninsula would probably be _per- 


secuted as being too liberal for the age. 


* 
* 


* 

Talking about seeing things from different 
points of view, my esteemed co-laborers in the 
Ministerial Association manage to see things- 
purposely, I often think—in a vastly different 
light from that in which they are seen by those 
who do not take all their ideas from the same 
or similar sources. 1 do not quite know 
whether to agree or disagree with them as to 
their criticism of the glove contests, given 
weekly I believe, in the Athletic Club. These 


contests are not prize fights, as alleged by | 


some, are not dangerous to life, and though a 


occasionally, equally hard slugging, though of 
a rhetorical sort, it is rumored, occasionally 


! 

Ministerial Association will not, in their 
threatened discussion of the subject, be too 
hard on the boys and their boxing nights at 
the club. Already some of the gentlemen of 
the cloth have admitted that boxing matches 
are less dangerous and not more brutal than a 
football scrimmage, and yet it would be a hope- 
less and thankless task for the pulpit to try to 


stop football. Indeed, they will not try it 


| generation as a race of mollycoddles. 
- « 


How is it vacant houses go to rack and ruin 
with such rapidity? Anyone who has ever ob- 
served the suddenness with which desolation 
broods over empty rooms, might easily imagine 
that an evil spirit takes possession of unin- 


every evidence that the apartments were ever 
occupied or at any time had ever looked like 
the home of anything but ghosts. Even if one 
leaves the furniture in a house and closes it up 





| for the summer, with no one to sweep or dust 


takes place in the Ministerial Association and | 


no one is any the worse. The 
Club was organized and the building erected 


about twenty years before they were due. 


Athletic | 


It | 


or make it uncomfortable for the Spirits of 
Vacancy, when the place is re-opened in the fall 
it filled with unwholesome odors; the 
human voice through the halls; 


is 


echoes 


WENOWAE. 


unless they wish to bring up the boys of this | 


habited places and glories in the destruction of | 


the | 
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ent inappropriateness ; 
which is so abominably suggestive of a house 
having been ‘done indeed the 
whole business makes one feel like living 
in hotel. The transient and uncomfort- 
able idea is intensified, however, in the same 


over” 


a 


| 


way that hotel life is made more intensely | 


miserable by having everybody that you knew 
in the place leaving you there alone to pick up 
new friends or remain on, utterly lonesome, 
according to circumstances. I can remember a 
half a dozen instances where, with a pleasant 
party for a week, a hotel has appeared a really 
likable place, but when they had ** packed up” 
and I had seen them off on a train and had 
gone back to even the most comfortable rooms. 
| it seemed like going home after a funeral. 


* 
* * 


So it is going back into a house that has 
been altered, no matter whether the alterations 
are an improvement or not. I think men more 
than women are conservative their ideas 
and dislike of change. 
idea of preventing the carpets wearing out in 
spots and with speculative 


in 


tendencies as to 


Housewives, with an | 


whether thearticlesina room would not look bet- | 


ter arranged differently, would as a rule move 


An Algonquin Woman over One Hundred Years of Age, who lives alone in her Tepee on the shores of Lake Kippewa. 


Photo by Mr. R. H. Holmes. 


has been a hard matter to keep the thing going, 
and these glove contests being attractive bring 
quite a revenue. If these exhibitions were 
given to the members of the club only, it would 
relieve the affairs from a good deal of the dis- 
taste which even some of those who are 
liberally patronizing it, occasionally express. 
Outsiders, some of them not quite the sort that 
parents would choose to have associate with 
their sons, are permitted to attend on payment 
of a fairly generous fee, and the best of the 
patrons of the institution have more or less 
vague fears that this class of company, rather 
than the glove contests, may do harm. How- 
ever, boys and young men have very little con- 
tact in the club with these somewhat “sporty ” 
visitors—much less contact, in fact, than the 
youth who must make his living has with 
equally objectionable elements almost every 
day of his life. 


os 
* * 


As to the manly art of self-defence, the youth 
who is taught it has a great advantage over the 
one who is unable to properly defend himself 
when assaulted. Knowing how to “put up 
his dukes ” gives a young fellow confidence and 
self-containment and adds to his safety. It is 
not the well-bred young man who knows how 
to fight who is always looking for trouble--the 
reverse is almost invariably true—and he will 
have nothing to do with fisticuffs unless for 
amusement, exercise, or to keep himself in prac- 
tice. These exhibitions encourage young fellows 
to learn boxing, but if they know anything 
about the art they are almost sure to occasion- 
ally go to places where they can see a few 
rounds between skilled contestants. If they 
are to see such things it is much better 
that they go to places like the Athletic Club, 
where sports of all legitimate kinds are en- 
couraged, than take excursions into the 
country, where, in the barn or the ball-room of 


| a roadside tavern, in the midst of the toughest 


kind of a crowd, they will see much worse 
exhibitions. Boys will be boys, and in matters 
of this sort it takes them a long while to get 
old enongh to turn away from a sharp boxing 


match. Altogether it is to be hoped the 


piano is out of tune; the fire won't light in the 
range; shuttered windows are broken, and 
either we have forgotten where we put things 
or the sprites have moved them, for nothing 
can be found, and the clock won't go. 


+ 
* * 


Of course the unshuttered of a 
vacant house are a proper target for the base- 
balls and shinny blocks of all the boys in the 
neighborhood, and there is no dirt so delight- 
fully adapted for the making of mud pies as 
that which is dug from under the sod of the 
boulevard. The horse of the doctor who is 


windows 


visiting next door pulls his weight until he can | 


get his front feet on your grass, and he digs a 
hole big enough for the burial of the dog who 
has industriously piled bones on your doorstep. 
No matter how careful a man you get to cut 
your grass and take care of the yard, weeds 
spring up everywhere and everything is brown 
and unkempt, while the grass-plots of your 
neighbors are fresh and green the 
memory of a good time. 


* 
* * 


Like the human body out of which the soul 
has gone, the house out of which life has gone 
soon falls into decay, no matter how con- 
scientiously the policeman on the beat |poks 
after it or how much is spent on outside care- 
takers. If the furniture is removed and stored 
it never seems to go back in the old places and 
look as it did before. If it is sold and other 
adornments and articles of use gathered to- 
gether instead, everything looks strange and 
one is offended with it all, as in meeting with 
old friends we feel chilled and mortified by the 
coldness of their demeanor and their changed 
style of dress and the flippanecy with which they 
talk of things that we remembered as being 
almost sacred to our friendship. 
meeting a changed friend is evanescent, for 
people soon pass out of sight and we begin to 
imagine that the fault was with ourselves. But 


as as 


the actual unhappiness of looking at new pic- | 


tures on familiar walls; new furniture in well 
loved nooks which are associated with some 
thought or incident; new wall-paper which 
fairly sickéns us with its newness and appar 


| even if the changes are for the better. 


The pain of | 


forgetful 


that smell of paint | they dress their hair and the style of their 


clothes, and from relics of better days they dis- 
play, whether they are better off or worse off 
than they were twenty years ago. 


* 
* + 


Walk up Yonge street of an evening and study 
the hair-dressing of the women in front of you, 
and though the fashionable coiffwre is more or 
less alike on everybody, the way the head is car- 
ried and the hair put up shows a special spirit 
in nearly every case. Oddly enough, very plain 
women dress their hair with the greatest care. 
Notice a particularly fine hirsute adornment 
elaborately put together, and in nineteen cases 
out of twenty you will find a spirited and 
homely face in front of it. Watch, too, the 
way women carry the back of their skirts with 
their hands, and there is an object lesson in 
every switch of the dress. With some the 
posture is as immobile as that of a statue; 
with others it is an invitation to stare at them 
as you pass; with still others the languid 
fingers hold the garment as if the wearer were 
intensely weary, and I have found a good deal 
of interest in guessing what the people are like 
who are in front of meas I trudge homeward. 
With a sort of grim: justice, many of those 
whom you would guess to be pretty from their 
contour and their carriage are very disappoint-: 
ing, while others who are not at all noticeable 
as your brisk pace carries you past them will: 
glance up with beautiful eyes and show an 
extremely pretty face. 


* 
+ * 


Isn't it quite likely that those to whom the 
mirror exhibits a pretty face are more or less 
that the carriage and spirit of a 
are attractive than regular 
features and a pretty complexion? As a rule 
those who have a talent that borders upon 
genius depend upon it and forget to cultivate 


woman more 


| other phases of their character which would be 


| ness. 


attractive and add to their power and useful- 
Many clever men are slovens, and 
nearly all very clever women are, at least until 


| they become so famous that they seek to adorn 


themselves. Even then, as a rule, their clothes 
are bizarre and their taste in dress bad. So it 
is with pretty women; they almost invariably 


| depend upon their beauty, while their homelier 


| sisters learn that there is something in the 


| things around once every two or three months, | 


if not every two or three weeks. It once took 
me ten weeks of moving the things in my own 
room in ludgings back to the old places, to indi- 
cate to my landlady that I had settled views as 


to the locality which each article of furniture | 


should occupy. It takes one quite a month of 
disappointment and disgust to get used to the 
head of one’s bed being changed from one wall 
to another, but when everything’is settled for 
that period it would be really a trial which would 
be quite as hard to bear if they were put back in 
their old places. It idle to say that one 
should not be affected by trifles, but the great 
majority of people are influenced by little 
things and made uncomfortable by changes, 
Itis a 
fortunate thing that it otherwise the 
civilized section of the human race would be 


Is 


is so, 


as nomadic as savages, the men as polygamous | 


as the Turks, and the women as great vaga- 
bonds as the men. 
experiment very 
that there is something in being a well attired 


much, and few ever realize 


and well fed vagabond, or the number of globe- | 


trotters would be swelled many hundredfold. 


> 
** 


Fortunately people do not | 


Talking about what we are used to and those | 


things that we insist upon having, suggests a 
kindred topic of how the character and cireum- 
stances of people are indicated by the way they 
furnish their houses and dress themselves. 
into almost any home that has been a home for 
any length of time, and you can guess almost 
unfailingly the degree of prosperity which 
reigned there when the house was first fur- 


nished. Pieces of furniture will mark the 


Go | 


progress of prosperity or decadence, and if one | 


is permitted to go through all the rooms, a 
calendar showing how that family has gone up 
or down could easily be prepared. The old 
things taken out of the parlor and put in the 
sitting-room, and from the sitting-room into 
the sewing-room or the play-room, and the new 


spirit and movement of life which covers up 
freckles and straightens turn-up noses and 


adds a halo to unpopular shades of hair. 


* 
* * 


Wenowae, the old Indian woman of the 
Algonquin tribe whose portrait, place of resi- 
dence and worldly belongings are shown in our 
front page picture to-day, is a famous character 
in New Ontario, although she lives just across 
the Quebec boundary line. It is not often tha 
a squaw leaves her tribe, but this extremely 
old woman has lived by herself for years, for 
reason, and finds her own food. She 
traps game and catches fish, and dresses her- 
self in animal pelts. When our photographer 
reached her camping place about a month ago, 
he found, as the picture shows, dried muskrats 
hanging on a pole and a fine catch of fish, and 
the old lady seemed quite careless of the winter 
weather that was closing in. She evidently is’ 
one of the very clever women. 


* + 


Last Sunday morning a strange clergyman 

a preacher of another denomination—occupied 
the pulpit of a certain church in thé west end 
of the city. In his opening prayer he made 
petition that the Almighty should “save To- 
ronto from the disgrace of Sunday cars.” Being 
in favor of Sunday cars, having voted for them, 
intending to vote for them again, what 
the duty of several in the congregation 
who, on the car question, were in point- 
blank opposition to the man in the pulpit? 
They could do nothing but mentally dis 
approve and decline to join in the petition.. 
They asked : Who is this stranger who comes 
in here and so confidently assumes that he is 
right, in the sight of heaven, in a contro- 
versy in which the people of this city are 
evenly divided? Instead of being guided, is 
he not presuming to guide divine wisdom? 
Would any man kneel in the presence of a 
visible God and dare to offer up such a prayer 
as this was, taken all in all—never a reverential 
or humble note in it—fluent, aggressive, con- 
fident on all points? 


some 


was 


* + 


There are men in every congregation in this 
city who believe that the running of street cars 
on Sunday would be a public convenience and 
not in the least injurious to the morality and 
piety of the town. They are just as honest in 


| their beliefs as are those who oppose Sunday 


cars. They are not wreckers. They have lived 
elsewhere, that is all, and know that a large 
city cannot go on forever with the conveniences 
of a village. Many of them are sincere Chris- 
tians. but they hold that Christianity is strong 
enough to minister to the conditions of a 
nineteenth century city or a thirtieth century 
city, as well as to an _ eighteenth cen 
tury village. A religion that may really be 
said to have been founded with tne creation of 
the world, and which has shown a vitality and 
a scope that promise to ultimately make it 
dominate the earth, is not endangered by such 
a trifle as the opening of a means of transit on 


| Sunday in this one little spot, infinitely smaller 


| than a pin-head on the map of the world. 


things that have followed them, all show the | 


track of growing splendor or the trail of in- 
creasing difficulties. If you notice middle-aged 
; Women on the street you can tell from the way 


It is 
the intelligence of the city, and not its piety, 
that is tested when this matter is voted upon 
at the polls. 


* 
* * 


There is another side to it also, and it is the 


Continued on Page Four. 
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A Walk With Ishbel 


From Short Stories. 


DON’T mind talking§Jto you, you 
eb know,” said Ishbel—she insists on 





being spelled that way—‘ because 

you're not a stupid boy, and you have 

a nice detached point of view, but 
you must promise when I tell you things not to 
imagine I mean myself.” 

“ How could I imagine you a thing?” I asked 
reproachfully. 

“You know what I mean,” said Ishbel, with 
severity. “‘When I was quite young,” she 
pursued—she is twenty-two—“ I used to fancy 
that authors put themselves into their stories. 
Now I know they never do—except, of course, 
Richard Harding Davis.” 

“Well, J am not quite young,” I said crossly. 
‘*Go on.” 

‘“* But you didn’t promise.” 

“I promise.” 

Ishbel adjusted her hat-pin. ‘‘ Once there 
was a girl,” she began, ‘ who at the age of 
seventeen was sent to England to visit{,her 
father’s people. That's rather a nice beginning, 
isn’t it?” she interrupted herself. ‘It sounds 
as if it might be print. Do you think if you 
saw a story with a beginning like that you 
would read it?” 

“‘Candidly?” I enquired. 

** Of course.” 

““T don’t think I should.” 

There was a dangerous glitter in her eye. 

“But,” I hastened to add, “reading a story 
is very different to having you tell it, you 
know. I could listen to you for a thousand 
years.” 

She was mollified. ‘‘It won't take tha tlong,” 
she assured me with asmile. There is no word 
for her smile but delicious. | 

‘““Do goon,” I said. ‘Did she like the 
people?” 

“Well, some of them,” doubtfully. ‘‘ You 
see they were English and she was American.” 

“Yea.” 

" * And—and young, and they bullied her a 
little. The next time”—with animation, “I | 
mean—-when I go over, I don't think they'll 





bully me!” 

“*T don’t fancy they will.” 

“And so, you see, she didn't have as good a | 
time as she might exactly. But she did have a 
love affair.” 

“Oh,” said I. | 

‘‘Yes,” said Ishbel, poking the ground with | 
her parasol, ‘‘ with a detrimental.” 

**Oh,” said I again. | 

‘“Yes,” said Ishbel. ‘He was a sort of | 
distant connection of hers, a lawyer, what they 
call over there a solicitor, you know. He—she | 
said he was very much in love—and so was 
she.” 

* “ Confound "—I began. 

‘*T beg your pardon?” said Ishbel. 

‘*T meant,” I said sternly, “it is very wrong 
of detrimentals to make love to girls.” 

“Tt is,” agreed Ishbel. ‘*‘ But he was very— | 
oh, very honorable. Things had gone, well, 
they had gone rather far, you know, but the 
week before she sailed, when he proposed—-at 
least he didn’t exactly propose, but he told her 
he had only three hundred a year and that of 
course it was out of the question in England to | 
marry on that and he couldn't bear the idea of 
hampering her with a long engagement, and 
what did you say?” 

**Oh, nothing!” 

“Are you sure?) You put me out. Well, he 
said she musn’t be engaged to him, but he 
would hold himself engaged to her, and some 
day when the senior partner dropped off—I do 


wish,” petulantly, “you wouldn't mutter like 


that!” 
I grovelled. 
“Where was I?" demanded Ishbel. ** Oh 


well, then they said good-bye, you know, and 
she was perfectly miserable—if you look so 
horribly cross I shall send you home—oh, 
dreadfully miserable! She felt that she didn’t 
care a straw about other men and there were 
she said there were some very nice men 
on the steamer coming home, too. Balls 
and parties had no attraction for her, 
and fancy! for ever so long she_ hardly 
took any interest in her frocks! Oh, it was 
horrid! She only lived for his letters—and 
somehow they—well, they were not exactly 
satisfactory. She supposed it was because he 
was so very honorable, and they were not 
really engaged, you know. But one day she 
thought it all over and decided that sort of 
thing would have to come to an end. She 
knew she would never be really happy for a 
moment till he came out, as she knew he 
would some day, to claim her, but she made up 
her mind to stop thinking about him as much 
as possible, and to be a little nice to other men, 
and try to seem happy, no matter how per 
fectly miserable she was in reality. The idea 
was, you see—I think she got it out of a poem 
to lock his image up in her heart.” 

*T see,” said I. ‘‘ And how did it work?” 

‘“‘It worked very well,” said Ishbel reflect 
‘ively. ‘**She knew she was wretched, but she 
didn’t allow herself to think about it.” 

* And what happened?” [ asked briskly. 

** Well, after three years he came.” 

**Oh! he did!” 

‘** Of course!” said Ishbel sharply. ‘* Did you 
imagine he didn't?” 

I coughed. ‘‘And she unlocked her heart?” 
{ enquired. 

** Yes,” said Ishbel. 

** And the image ?” 

‘It’s a very odd thing,” replied Ishbel slowly, 
** but it wasn’t there!” 

I coughed again. ‘‘ Was her heart—did she 
tind the receptacle—er—empty ?” I asked. 

** She didn’t tell me that!” said Ishbel. 

We walked on. “So that,” I remarked pre 
sently, ‘‘ was the reason why that long-legged | 
English fellew 

“But you promised !” cried Ishbel. 

A. G. WARWICK. 





A Polite City Clerk. 


‘Is this the water office?” she asked, as she 
entered, with fire in her eye and fight in her | 
voice. 

“It is, madam,” replied the gentle clerk at | 
the desk. “Is there anything I can do for you | 
this fine morning?” 

‘There may be and there may not be,” she | 
replied with much asperity, ‘‘ but I came in to 


| fish was a fine large one, and made an agree- | vocal organs quivered under the awful strain | 


| was by no means conceited, but was somewhat 
| deficient in diplomatic address, was calling | who died in 1848, upheld the dignity of his | 
| upon the President of the Transvaal Republic, | position in the fashion deemed necessary, « 
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Xmas Times in Earnest Here! 


The past two weeks have been busy times here. Thousands of Toronto’s best house- 
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Fruits, Peels, etc. Now comes the Christmas luxuries. 
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- | 
say that while I was drawing water to make Duke, after a still more awkward pause, 
cotfee for breakfast, a great fish came out of | during which his Grace appears to have enter- | 
the faucet, and ' tained doubts as to whether he had as yet been 
‘““Oh, I see,” the clerk interrupted, with an | sufficiently identified: ‘‘ Er—it might interest 
ingratiating smile. ‘‘ You came in to pay the | the President to know that I was a Viceroy.” 
city for the fish. That was very honest and Kruger: “Eh! A Viceroy? What's that?” 
good of you, I'm sure, but the city will not Duke: ‘‘Oh, a Viceroy—that is a sort of a 
accept any money for a single fish. It is true} king, you know.” 
the city charges for water only, and does not Kruger continued puffing in silence for some | 
guarantee to furnish fish as well, and I’m | moments, obviously weary ofthis form of con- 
bound to say that most ladies would have| versation. Then turning to the interpreter, he 
taken the fish and said nothing about it. How-! said grufly: ‘ Tell the Englishman that I was 
ever, the city will not take advantage of your | a cattle-herder.” 
generosity. It will make no charge for it.” a 
With a magnanimous wave of the hand the A Knock-Out Blow. 
clerk tried to dismiss the subject, but the caller Washington Times. 





resumed : It was the 999th round of the famous match 
‘But this fish was between the two greatest pugilists of the day. 
“Oh, yes, I know what you would say. The Both men’s throats were parched. Their 


able addition to your morning meal, but still | of invective and repartee. 
the city could not think of charging you for it. Nerving himself for a last effort the champion 
If you are so very conscientious about it, how- | Jed for an opening 

g. 
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Established 
1815 


ss Xmas Gifts 


ARE ALWAYS ACCEPTABLE 


Mail orders 
have prompt 
attention. 


Caperines 





JAS. H. ROGERS 


SUCH AS... 


| Fur. Lined Capes 

| Gray Lamb Jackets 

| Persian Lamb Jackets 
Sealskin Jackets 





Cor. King and 
Church Streets 














Seal Skin Jackets .% 
Fur-lined Garments 


Opera Cloaks, Fur-tined and 
Trimmed, can always be found at 


G. R. RENFREW & C0.'S 


5 King St. East, Toronto 


35 & 37 Buade St., Quebec. 


Pattern book and price list sent on application. 








— = SYMPHONION 


We are sole agents for the most im- 
portant invention in the line of 


Self- Playing Music Boxes 


Thousands of different melodies may 
be played on the same instrument by 
means of the 


Indestructable Steel Tune Plates 


Speed regulated to suit all classes of 
music, 

The TONE is very BRILLIANT, yet 
MELLOW and POWERFUL, containing 
both CLEARNESS and SWEETNESS. 
PRICES MODERATE, INSPECTION INVITED 


The “ IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins & Banjos 


The Finest Goops in the market. 
Every Instrument fully warranted. 


We carry everything found in a first-class music supply house. The place to purchase 
elegant as well as useful Christmas Presents. 


ever, you might keep count of the fish} +] wisht I'd been president of de United | 

the city supplies in that way, and after| ctates.” he said. 7 

you have had say, a dozen, we may make some | « Wat ’e'}] 2” responded his opponent 4 e 
? : . 


sort of a charge, but we could not think of ac- entirely off his guard. 
cepting pay for one or two, not for a moment. 


" és ‘“Den me mug mi't be on a postage stamp 
Young man,” glared the woman, ‘do you | and yuh mi't lick me.” 

ink it i 2 * or ing t » * fi , ’ : 

think it is the proper thing to get your fish by It was a knock-out blow. He's the champion 


| yet. 


way of your water-faucets ?” 





“To be frank with you, madam, I do not 
think it is, and for that reason would advise | 
you to say nothing about it, especially among 
your neighbors. If the people generally got to 
know that the city was favoring you by send- 
ing you fresh fish for breakfast in your water 


Mr. James Reilly, an early frontier judge, 
tells the following tale of his first experience at 
the court of justice: ‘I had just been elected | 
judge when a fellow up for horse stealing con- 
sented to be tried by six jurors. Most of the | 
men were off gold digging. Well, I summed 
up. The jury retired. I waited a long time 
outside, The jury waited longer inside. 
The sheriff tried to get in. I got in when 
I lost patience. Five were for conviction. | 
The sixth, a friend of the prisoner, for acquittal. | 
He was a desperate chap. I tackled him. When | 
we commenced he was ‘the bully of Little Elk | 
Creek.” When we ended I was. He volun- 


pipes, why, we should have streams of people | 
coming in here to kick because the city does 
not provide them with fresh fish also. You 
can easily see that the city cannot undertake to | 
do that. Fine morning, but I think we shall 


have more rain before night.” 
The clerk resumed his seat, and the com 
plainer departed, muttering something which 


no one could hear. 





His Manners Proved It. 

~ - teered to bring in a verdict of guilty before I | 

. > wo {re , ting . 2 , | 
Mr. 7 oultney Bigelow, writing in Harper's | jet him up. I lost two of my fingers by bowie- 

» lls ¢ ry reside cruge ‘ . I : | 
Mont} ¥, tells a story of Pre ident Kruger knife amputation. I was very popular there ! 
Ww hich although supposed to be to his credit, as My galm, firm administration of the law touched 
showing that he isa No-nonsense person, really | them.” 





bears out the abundant evidence going to prove 
that he is a vain boor. A certain duke, who 


Adroit Reply. 


Doctor Howley, Archbishop of Canterbury, 


and the conversation ran about as follows. Of One day he drove up to the door of the House | 
course it was conducted by means of an inter- | of Lords in a coach and four, with liveried | 
preter: coachman and two footmen. A Quaker, who | 


Duke—‘' Tell the President that I am the | knew him, addressed him: 


Duke of , and have come to pay my respects ‘Friend Howley, what would the Apostle 
to him.” Paul have said if he had seen these four horses 
Kruger gives a grunt, signifying welcome. ; and the purple liveries and all the rest?” 


Duke, after a long pause: ‘Ah! tell him The archbishop, who was seldom flustered, 
that Iam amember of the English Parliament.” | replied with a benignant smile, ‘“‘ Doubtless 
Kruger gives another grunt, and puffs away | the apostle would have remarked that things | 
at his pipe. 





were very much changed for the better since | 
Duke, after a still longer pause: ‘“ And—you | his time.” 
might tell him that that I am—er—a member ee a 
They had been sitting in the dark for a long 


| of the House of Lords—a Lord—you know.’ 


- ; time. Suddenly she asked, ‘‘ Have you a 
rnger ‘ > re i ay | ” snr A : “ * ‘} 

Kougee puffs as before, and nods his (read, | match?” ‘ No,” he replied, “but if you'll help | 
with another grunt. me I can make one.” The cards are out. 








168 YONGE STREET, 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


wt HOLIDAY .* BOOKS .x 





“Tf Thad not been brought up a Dean,” says | 
Dr. Hole of Rochester, ‘there are three other 
vocations I should have liked to have followed: 
master of a pack of hounds, head gardener in 
a large nursery, or a bookseller. I think the 
last is the best office of the three.” 





Some of the finest picture books for children 
that I have ever seen are on sale at Harold A. 
Wilson’s, 35 King street west. They are so 
clever in their mechanism—for some of them 
have an intricate mechdnism—and so beautiful 
that the purchaser is taken by storm. One of 
these, called Magic Pictures, contains Little 
Bo-Peep, and many other old friends treated in 
a new way. Bo-Peep stands in a picture crying, 
while a verse underneath asks you to find her 
sheep. If you pulla little card at the bottom 
of the page the picture is suddenly transformed 
into a nice green and white picture of a flock of 
sheep. In the book there are six of these dual 
sliding pictures. The principle of the thing is 
simple and not easily deranged. Dissolving 
Views is another clever creation in the way 


of a_ child's picture book. Each colored 
picture page has a string to if, and 
by twisting this the sequel at once 


takes the place of the picture. There are 
fairyland pictures, Sweets from Fairyland 
and Peeps into Fairyland being two of these, 
which are even more elaborate than the other 
two designs mentioned. These remarkably 
pretty and captivating novelties ranjze in price 
from 50 cents to $1.50 each, and are sure to be 
the hit of the holiday season. The Harold A. 
Wilson Co. also sell Harper's Round Table, 
bound volumes, for $3.50, and St. Nicholas, 
bound volumes, for $5. 

If we could imagine a great book-lover enter- 
ing a book store of to-day after an absence of | 
twenty, or even ten years, we would have as 
fine an exhibition of delighted surprise as any- | 
one could wish. To those of us who live on 
the edge of the publishing business the pro- 
gress in book-making is nothing short of 
marvelous. The elegant edition of Sheridan's 
Rivals and The School for Scandal, illustrated 
by Frank M. Gregory, published by Dodd, Mead 
& Co., and sold by William Tyrrell & Co. of 12 
King street west, Toronto, for $2 a copy, would, 
a few years ago, have gost several times the 
amount, if indeed they could have been pro- 
duced at all. These two books make a tasty 
present. Uniform with these and at the same | 
price, Tyrrell sells Bulwer Lytton’s Richelieu, 
illustrated by F.C.Gordon. Stedman's Victorian 
Anthology, so bepraised by literary people, is 
offered at $2.50. The Canadian poets are given 
forty-six pagesin thisvolume. Browning,in two 
volumes, complete, for $4.50, may be described 
as the best comparatively cheap edition pub- 
lished. One book that is elsewhere selling well 
during the present holidays and should do well 
in Toronto, is The Game of Golf, by William 
Park, jr., illustrated in the most thorough style. 
Tyrrell sells this for $2.50. It is a very hand- 
some volume and golfers will prize it highly. 
When William IV. Was King, by John Ash- 
ton ($3.50), is a most interesting work on the 
fashions and customs of those times. Con- 
sidering the quality of the literature, the print- | 
ing and binding of the books mentioned, the 
prices are simply revolutionary. 
revolution in the price and value of books has 
been going on for some time, unknown to those 
who do not haunt the book-stands, 





This noiseless 





Among the many places of attraction during 
these Holiday times, none otfer greater induce- 
ments than are presented at the old established 
book store on the corner of Yonge and Temper- 
ance streets. Underthe name of the Willard 
Tract Depository it made for itself a name 





New York and Chicago have fully maintained 
the reputation. The probably the 
largest in the city, and this’ house, being the 
publishers of several of the popular 
books of the season, is in a position to offer 
exceptionally great bargains. The stock is 
replete with the desirable goods for 
Christmas and New Year presents. The Henty 
books, which give such pleasure to the boys, 
and girls too, are here in full lines. Ian Mac- 
laren’s inimitable stories of Scottish character, 
the works of Barrie, Crockett, are all in stock, | 
while the annuals, poets and books of travel | 
are indescribable. The display of art calendars 
and Christmas in advance of past 
seasons, and the large sales already made are | 
proof that this form for carrying good wishes 
is still popular. A visit to the store will well 
repay, and those who purpose selecting presents 
from such lines of goods will do well to see 


throughout the land, for choice and wholesome 3 
supplies of reading matter, and the new pub- s A9 kK St EB t 
lications of Fleming H. Revell Company of | ina a Ing ° as | 


stock is 


most 


most 


ecards is 


this stock ere making purchases. 


The Cabot Calendar, of which so much has 
been said, is out at last, and it proves to be 
of such merit that it should be treasured by | 
students of Canadian history. The calendar 
was compiled by Sara Mickle and Mary Agnes | 
Fitzgibbon, and consists of twelve cards, one | 
for each month of 1897, and with an event in 
Canadian history mentioned for every day in | 
the year. There are full-page portraits of 
Champlain, Frontenac, Wolfe and Brock, and | 
scattered through the calendar pages portraits 
of Sebastian Cabot, Sir Humphrey Gilbert, 
Jacques Cartier, General Amherst, D' Iberville, 
Montcalm, Captain Vancouver, Lord Selkirk, | 
Sir Guy Carleton. Governor Simcoe, Joseph 
Brant, Col. De Salaberry, Lord Elgin, Lord 
Durham, General Williams (of Kars), General 
Inglis and Sir John A. Macdonald. 





Readers of New York Truth, which has 
come to the front as one of the very best of 
American comic papers, are familiar with the 
drawings of Woolf. Zruth has just issued a 
little volume containing ninety-nine drawings 
by this artist. It makes a delightful little book. 


The Bookman, New York, in its last issue | 
has this to say of a Canadian poet: Messrs. 
Copeland & Day have almost ready a new 
volume of poems entitled Matins, by Francis | 
Sherman, who has a sonnet in the present 


| pick it up to bid you farewell 
| judice. 


| invited Doyle to visit him at his home. 


number. Mr. Sherman is a young Canadian, 
midway between twenty and thirty, and this 
volume contains his virgin verse. A_ fine 
sensitiveness of feeling, elevation in thought, 
and love of beauty strike us as being its most 
marked characteristics ; but it bears on almost 
every page the stamp of distinction; and so 
rare an imaginative quality as shines through 
the whole work and illumines it awakes expec- 
tation in the young poet’s future. But we are 
well content meanwhile with Matins. We 
quote one of the poems, called A Memory : 


“You are not with me, though the Spring is here! 
And yet it seemed to-day as if the Spring 

Were the same one that in an ancient year 
Came suddenly upon our wandering. 


“ 


You must remember all that chanced that day. 
Can you forget the shy, awaking call 

Of the first robin?—And the foolish way 

The squirrel ran along the low stone wall? 


“—The half-retreating sound of water breaking, 
Hushing, falling; while the pine-laden breeze 

Told us the tumult many crows were making 
Amid innumerable distant trees ; 


“The certain presence of the birth of things 
Around, above, beneath us—everywhere; 

—The soft return of immemorial Springs, 
Thrilling with life the fragrant forest air ; 


“ All these were with us then. Can you forget ? 
Or must you—even as I—remember well? 

To-day, all these were with me, there—and yet 
They seemed to have some bitter thing to tell; 


“They looked with questioning eyes, and seemed to 
wait 
One’s doubtful coming whom of old they knew; 
Till, seeing me alone and desolate, 
They learned how vain was strong desire of you.” 





In Gabriel Setoun’s book, Robert Urquhart, 
there are some strong passages criticizing the 
Code in the English schools 
teaching. 
our own system right here in Ontario: 


‘** Boys in the Sixth Standard who had not 
owned a shilling in all the twelve years of their 
lives, and to whom a sovereign was wealth un- 
bounded, dabbled in Government 
whatever that meant—with 
millionaires, and could invoice and receipt bills 
running into four figures. Some there were 
who could fling down dates and skip through 
centuries like boys over steppirg stones, yet 
they could not count back to the year of their 
own birth. Others, who had never seen the 


Stocks— ; 
the capitals of | - 


| tury Vignettes. He 


sea, named lochs on the west coast of Scotland, | 


one for every letter in the alphabet. Every boy 


in Standard Six remembered that Mount Everest | 


was twenty-nine thousand and tivo feet above 
the level of the sea; but not one could even 


guess at the height of the hill behind them. | 


The oldest boy in the school knew the distance 
between the earth and the sun, but for the life 


| of him he could not tell how many miles it was 
to Milnforth.” 


It would seem that Mr. Zangwell is resigning 








the system of | 
Here is a brief excerpt that hits off 


go to America, cross the continent to San 
Francisco, and then take the second turn to 
the left,” explained Stevenson. 





The fine art calendar issued this year by 
Youth’s Companion is very much admired. 
Four beautiful female figures are reproduced on 
four folding pages, and the calendar is a fine 
bit of lithographing. 





I give a portrait of Mr. Austin Dobson, who 
was at one time looked upon as certain to 
receive the post of Poet Laureate, but it went 
to another and less graceful writer. Mr. Dob- 
son is not a great poet, but he has a good taste 





Mr. Austin Dobson. 


, that never falters, and his verse is popular in 


society. Perhaps his best known writings are 
contained in his prose essays, Eighteenth Cen- 
treats of such men as 
Hogarth, Fielding, Gray, 


Garrick, Addison, 





BOOKS -# 


| Dutton’s 


| 
| 
| 
| 


PRICE $3.50. 





| 


Prior, Charles Lamb, and others who made | 


names in art and literature. The Dodd, Mead 
& Co. edition is being sold by Tyrrell at $2. 


In an interesting sort of hop, skip, and jump | 
interview with Barrie in The Book-Buyer, he | 


says, among other things : 


“Tam much inter- | 


| ested just now in a young Scotchman who calls | 


his place on the Pall Mall Magazine, for he | 


concludes his last month’s article in these 
words: And now, gentle reader, the hour has 
come for parting. You have kept me company 
for a long time, tolerant of all my whimsies 
and vagaries, and not too restive when I be- 


came serious and heavy. 


’ 


I have written for | 


youin many places and in many moods, and I | 


cannot hope to have escaped the mood of dul- 
ness. But now at last the pen falls from my 
tired fingers and I have but the strength to 
without pre- 





At the last meeting of the Omar Khayyam 
Club in London—named after and in honor of 
the Persian poet-philosopher whose great work 


| away with properties and positions. I 


is being pushed forward as a Christmas speci- | 


alty at Tyrrell’s book store—Dr. Conan Doyle 
told a neat little story of Stevenson. The latter 
* But 


how shall | get there?” asked Doyle. ‘* You 


| 
| 


himself Benjamin Swift. He has written a 
book called Nancy Noon, which is bound to 
make a name for him. It’s a great deal to say, 
but I really believe that in a few years he will 


be one of the best known novelists in England.” | 


Jerome K. Jerome in Vo-Day gets off the 
following: I think this rather a delightful idea. 
Let literature be a commune, and let us do 
will 
give to Dr. Conan Doyle the credit of Idle 
Thoughts if he will let me strut about as the 
author of Rodney Stone. Mr. Hall Caine and 
Mr. George Meredith might make a pool, and 
issue their works to the public as by themselves 
jointly.. Miss Marie Corelli and Miss Edna 
Lyall might make a corner together in religious 
novels, 
from the firm of Pinero, Jones, Grundy and Co., 


and verse might be put upon the market by 
The Syndicate of Minor Poets, Limited. This 
should make the critic’s task easier and more 
congenial. 








Doulton .# Crown Derby . Coalport 


Christmas Specialties 


we he 


arriving daily from the celebrated factories of 


Royal Worcester, Etc. 


also, a very fine assortment 
ee ee 


AMERICAN CUT GLASS 


JOSEPH IRVING, importer Bain’s BookStore 3%". 





NO 


Plays might be issued to the public as | 


Instead of having only one man to | 
| abuse, he could slate half a dozen at a time. 


| NONSENSE BY A NOBODY 


DUPLICATES 


The H 


for the Children 


Beautiful 


Mechanical Effects—~ 
Ride a Cock Horse. 
Magic Pictures 
Dissolving Views 
Round and Round 
Sweets from Fairyland “ $1.25. 
Peeps Into Fairyland 


‘Harper’s Round Table -2 St. Nicholas vous 


Price 50c 
“  85c. 
“  60c 
85c 


“ $1.50 


PRICE $5.00. 


And Thousands of the Prettiest Books Made. 


AROLD A. WILSON CO. 


35 King Street West, Toronto 


&> GET OUR CATALOGUE. 





BOOKS! BOOKS| 


MAKE AN APPROPRIATE GIFT 


for 
OUR LATEST 


* ROBERT URQUHART,” 
A Novel. By GABRIEL SETOUN. 
CROCE 6s as.0:0 Beate 

“SENTIMENTAL TOMMY,” 
The Story of his boyhood. 


BARRIE. Illustrated by 
HATHERELL. 


Ceara ed ne $1 00 


By J. M. 
WILLIAM 


Se EE ee oe Na tan euk Lpanet $1 50 
“THE GREY MAN.” 

By S. R. Crockert. 

Colonial Edition........... : .-. $1 25 


“KATE CARNEGIE.” 
By IAN MACLAREN. “A Notable Book.” 
RIO FG tei Be Cie CLND ied wena eeu meres Mod $1 25 
“THE GREEN GRAVES OF BALGOWRIE.” 
By JANE HELEN FINDLATER. 
A Scottish Story. 


Studies in Self-Culture and Character. 

By NEWELL DwiGur Hi.uis, D.D. 

1Z mo. cloth......<.. his ss 

‘A store house of teaching for practical 
and spiritual life.”— The Interior. 


81 25 


“THE YOUNG MAN MASTER OF HIM- 
SELF.” 
By the Very Rev. F. W. FARRAR, 


BRIN gARS NRE faa en iba xis Saw era : $ 50 
** SUCCESSW ARD.” 
A Young Man's Book for Young Men. 
By Epwarp W. Bok, Editor of the 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 
Second edition, cloth 
* HEATHER FROM THE 
By Davip LYALL. 
Scottish Character Sketches. é 
Decorated cloth .. Pa LaRhonsaees ...9 
“TYNE FOLK.” 
or Masks, Faces and Shadows. 
By JosEPH PARKER, D.D. ; 
Decorated cloth ; : ace ae 


.. $1 00 


BRAE.” 


EVERYONE 


FOR THE YOUNG 


“TEDDY'S BUTTON.” 


By the author of ‘* Probable Sons.” 

A button taken from the coat of his 
dying soldier father becomes Teddy's 
incentive for valiant deeds as a soldier 

of Christ. 

Decorated cloth, small 4to., illustrated, $0 50 


“* ADOLPH.” 
And how he found the ‘‘ Beautiful Lady.” 
By FANNIE J. TAYLOR. Illustrated by 
HELEN TOERRING............ $0 50 





“SWEETHEART TRAVELLERS.” 
A child’s book for children, for women 
and for men. 
By S. R. Crockett, author of ‘“‘ The 
Stickit Minister,” etc. 


RRM Ce Giei Rak wensas Wir eee, 
‘* CHATTERBOX,” 
for 1896 . $1 00 


“WITH COCHRANE; THE DAUNTLESS.” 
A tale of the exploits of Lord Cochrane 
in South American waters. 


By G. A. HENTY.. $1 50 
‘““AT AGINCOURT.” 

A tale of the White Hoods of Paris. 

With twelve illustrations.......... $1 50 





CALENDARS 


We have on hand a large stock of Calendars 
for 1897, in various designs, and prices ranging 
from 10c. to $1.00. 


See and select from our full stock of 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 
aa BOOKLETS 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY 
{40-142 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Children’s Picture Books 


—ge— English Ones in Particular 


Are worth the attention of those who would give something different from the 


ordinary, though ingenious and well printed German productions ; 


of these 


la ter we have, of course, a large variety and at prices lower than usual, but we 
would specially emphasize ENGLISH Picture Books, such as : 


LEAR’S NONSENSE BOOKS, which years ago delighted many children who are now 


men and women. 


THE GOLLIWOGGS BICYCLE CLUB—A new English Picture Book descriting the 
marvellous adventures of five wooden French Dolls 


rhymes 


A book of very funny colored pictures and equally furny 


MORE NONSENSE, by the same Nobody, which, as its title implies, is more of similar fun. 


SINGING GAMES 


A beautifully illustrated book of the Old En, lish singing games 


These and others of similar style are just the books that children like. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


12 King Street West 


TORONTO 





SOME 
‘CHRISTMAS 


‘BOOKS 


Kipling’s New Poems. 
Conan Doyle's latest. 
New Book by Crockett. 


“THE SEVEN SEAS,” 
* RoODNEY STONE,” 
“THE GREY MAN,” 


“A PuRITAN’s WIFE,”"—New Book by Max 
Pemberton. 
“SkeaTs oF THE Micury,”—Gilbert Parker's 


great book. 


“Canapa,” in “Srory oF Nations” Series, 
by Bourinot (just out). 

“ DAYS OF THE CANADA CoMPANY,”—Lazers. 

“TEMPLE SHAKESP@ARE,”—Each Play Sold 


Separately. 
EUGENE FIELD’s POEMS. 
WuHitcoMB RILEY's POEMS. 
HouMEs’ * BREAKFST TABLE” SERIES. 
All handsomely bound, either cloth or leather. 
Call and see our Art Exhibit of Calendars, etc. 








Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 





continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist always in attendance. 


204 King St West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. of Montreal Turkish Baths. 








RESTAURANT | 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 








For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor. 
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noon tea on Thursday at her home in Prince 


days in the month as heretofore. 
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most important. If men who sincerel) b , bi ; two hundred ladies present. _ 
in Sunday cars are to be repulsed by | gives an afternoon reception, the first large | a treasure. p Pl ] 
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the church, what then? I know several young | affair by this hostess since her settle ae + A subscription dance, similar to those held The French Wa. 
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church until Sunday cars begin to run, and for constant to the many a - ra a oe ssival younger element of Toronto society, is being They do things differently in France. In G egial---Novelties for Christmas - 
the reason that they can never be sure, when | some daughters have made since their a ~ | arranged for January 6, under the patronage of | Canada and the United States editors apologize wp pe 
> > } , s : . : - 
they go to church, that they shall escape last season. * | the following ladies: Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, | at a moment’s notice for any item that is 2-Clasp Derby Kid Gloves, with heav, a 
being misjudged . and pevened a a I have received several hints to speak a word | Mrs. P. H. Drayton, Mrs. Be We Elwood, Mrs. J. objected to—at least, too many of them do. stitchings, $1.35 and $1.50. , : ame 
point, their sincerity = Caves power ’ | for the charities in regard to Christmas dona- | B. Hall, Mrs. James Todhunter, Mrs. Fred Cox, | Some newspapers seem to enjoy groveling at 4-Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitch- tin 
1 and their beliefs treated as being — tions. A kindly woman asked me on Wednes- | Mrs. W. Christie, Mrs. T. J. Clark, Mrs. J. H. | the feet of people who ask apologies, and the ings, in all colors, $1.25 and $1.50. éal 
| the pale and, without any possible shade day to mention the Girls’ Industrial School at | Smith, Mrs. J. J. Palmer, Mrs. Jack Murray,) abysms of our language are ransacked for 4-Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, $1.00. old 
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a of doubt, consciously wicked. What is to} Qo ioro’ as deserving good Christmas cheer. | and Mrs. R. B. Hamilton. The committee are: | words fittingly abject to satisfy the man who 4-Bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, with fancy a 
e be the upshot of it all? Sunday cars are a It will indeed be a new story if every charity | Mr. F. W. Logan, Dr. E. B. Boyes, Mr. Cleve- | has “called in a lawyer.” A writer in the stitchings and large pearl buttons, $1.25 and oa 
i sure to come in this city as that ~ a — in Toronto does not feel the good-will of the | land Hall, Mr. C. O. de Lisle and Mr. Donald | Cornhill says: I remember calling at the | $1.50 per pair. : exc 
1 rise to-morrow—if not in 97, then in ‘98; if not | many generous and charitable people who are | Bremner. Mr. Charles C. Hall is honorary | office of a great Parisian newspaper with a 4-Bt. Undressed Kid oe eis -_ $1. “i 
j in ‘98, then in ‘99; if not in ‘9%, then later. No | neither clamoring for sanctity nor impeding | secretary. ‘ friend who wished to have rectified a state- a Se a Undressed Ki OES, YI OC Cos 
i ; this Yhat, then, are we | Siw tici t ublished in it : hi an 25. 70% 
} sane man can doubt this. What, , | the progress of the city, but practicing the | ina ed oe ee _| ment publishe i concerning im. y ; 
: . re | 2 PS. < rick will receive ,in Christmas » i one 
‘ to think when the change comes? Are we to | broader principles which touch the welfare of | Mrs. a ak aa ek ie fe When our business was made known we A Souvenir Glove Buttoner and Fancy En wien 
understand that Christianity is then to be || ity ee ee ~. | were ushered into a handsomely furnished | velope given with every pair of gloves pur- 
abandoned in this town, and those of us who pee + Wednesday quite a large number of callers suse onthe. Sect. Geen, Meiek at dete. | Coes » ten 
; f . : 7 ry sdin entertai a | atte P usue sant reception between ; : oe re rey i : Mrs 
favored the change denied the comforts of Mr. and Mrs. Wyld of Dentin _ rtained a ee cee ee nie eae without a trace of pens, ink, or paper, Ostrich Feather and Gauze Fans a 
religion? If not, why are men persecuted and | party of friends at dinner last week. | = a oy 7 ~ , 1t . ae 4 _ Major or of anything in a literary way except nee CORSETS °. 2b rich 
‘ i ats away ° | yne Ss 2 > Ss -pye. a e . ime ° ° 
maligned now, and forced either to stay away Mi B se gave a charming tea to her . a nt ‘seed ; ai a aa saul a fellow some new novels, together with a few part 
from church or to suffer indignities if they ven- MISS ee ae ‘ , eae, | Septimus Jenison, a mos zg gz ) | packages of cigarettes, were two gentlemen, _—_ 2 
ture in when some opinionated man occupies a | young friends on Thursday of last week. | was renewing old acquaintances on all sides. whose appearence made-e. eonshiasabie tm CO rille 
; ss : : el ; . | Merry tions on the acquisition of a Pa ; : ‘ e Geo: 
pulpit and instead of making ee — The pretty function of last Tuesday week | ee of the iene followed | Pression on me. They were faultlessly dressed J.F 
of worship, uses it as a weapon in controversy was a success financially as well as every other | the 1 ti f Captain George R. Kirkpatrick's in deep black (the duclist’s color) Each had i Se Sag See Eas Mec) 
Pe Ps h i , mvihs oo ; : ~ | the ribbon of the Legion in his buttonhole at 
one By the by, a pair of fi aa 2 ac | marriage, which took place on Wednesday. their long jet-black hcuaieaiied were waxed out pra 
A Postoffice Enquir wets beens Sy eas © = es ne ee | Among the callers were: Mrs. and Miss ‘en siak ee Ged ax hole: ok Mains tad Mr. 
a quiry. poudre are at the Ladies’ Work oper Turner, Mr. and Mrs. Moss, Miss Moss, Miss rs A sre iii pela pale sias ake Mr. 
There are lying at the Toronto postoftice, | awaiting an owner, a eage ds Seymour, Mrs. George Macbeth, Mrs. Mc- gestures, and the expression of their eyes J.D. 
awaiting postage, eight ToRONTO SATURDAY valued opera-glass left on the stage that Carthy, Mrs. FitzGibbon, Mr. Frederick Wyld, § oS, : re : s and 
: ; : keen reni The latter should be returned to . aan ; i Miss and mouths, an indescribable something that t 
Nicut Christmas Numbers addressed to points | evening. 4 . smn tt 2 Colonel, Mrs. and Miss Buchan, Mrs. and Miss proclaims the man who at one time or another ou 
in Great Britain. One of the addresses is | the Ladies’ Depository in King ee Ce | Matthews, Mrs. O'Reilly, Mr. and Miss Wilkie, 3 , a ; imm 
5 . | whoever took charge of them, as at this season | . A > has worn a uniform. These were the fighting hn 
James Marshall, 24 Charing Cross, London, | whoever to os ome | Mr. Hendrie, Miss Patteson, Mrs. Walter Bar- editors, with whom evidently the pen was not shad 
The sender should call at the enquiry wicket, | opera-glasses are In —— | wick, Mr. and Mrs. Creelman, Miss Boulton, mightier than the sword They were civil Supp 
rene ostoftice ; ‘ isses } Mrs. Mortimer Clark, ee ee . : musi 
ee ee eee | The At Home given by the Dental College | ak aie Tee ae ie, "eh of Mont. | however, and consented to the rectification of os 
. - rs. € Miss 7 ie q Ss. A Pp : * zi 
. faculty and students last evening was a dis- | * re ee AY the paragraph. As fighting was their trade, ian 
Social and Personal. | tinctly interesting affair, of which an account | nome * they looked at it in a purely business way, and term: 
; ‘ : | will be given next week. sede ri i she comi thristmas | only went out when the demands made were too | 
The week before Christmas is usually given | will be given next - Rosedale will during the coming ( hrist e y went out , made were t in 
ra sparation for the festival, the selec- | ; ee 's’ Club of | 8°250" miss two of its fair daughters. Muss | unreasonable to be entertained. I fancy that erow 
ee : vif h ee ‘iti a i | The Literary Society and Old Boys Clab °" | Ethel Livingstone has gone to spend a few | they sometimes fought in defence of articles south 
oe — — Se oe “| Harbord street Institute promise great enjoy- | months with her friends on Staten Island, and | they had never even seen. 
reception eof visiting members of the family, | ment to all at their At Home next Tuesday | Stns thie Maaines ts ole a ee ak, 3 rema 
and the general preoccupation is very noticeable. evening. a eaaeere z tt in 1 nln ont sonia Mrs : scrim 
One has no time for calls, no thoughts for | * turning t ie weet ass Lea aes et ae The Boy in the Gallery. step, 
society, and but little space for amusements. | The graduates and undergraduates of the and Miss Wheelock, who spent last summer in The thind act of fhes's play, Jonephine, wes 
yenerally the advent of the holiday finds the | P. C. Institute, Jameson avenue, ae | Rosedale and ee Empress of the French, closes with a climax the s¢ 
head of the family a bit tired of it in advance. held a very fine fifth annual reunion at the sieht ih Wile he tiie ay Ubinas based upon the sex of a new-born heir to being 
There is so much done in anticipation that the | Institute last evening. a a a ee . ‘ cee t Napoleon. If the expected arrival be a girl, Cosby 
spontaneity of it evaporates. We are a bit e , : _ | on Wednesday evening in honor 0 the Dean o Josephine will have reason to hope for a re- Smar 
ae i ' : Mrs. Cassells’ dance in St. George's Hall is | Trinity College and his charming wife. Among s ‘ ; a re 
b 01s OVE -elebrations, and that is the | £ . 7 , ae Mrs. | 
ourgeois over our celebrs S,i onde aia ate f ct week ioe vere: Mr. and Mrs. Willis storation of Napoleon’s favor; if it be a boy, it “rs. 
sec f their hold upon us. The family circle | the social event of next week. | those present were: Mr. and Mrs. odes 7 i lace ; 
ee , 1 : | Laidlaw, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, the | ™&@ns the end of Josephine’s hopes. The wet 
i ‘ ; -e | waidlaw, eed Mrs. J. ‘ ’ : ‘ ; : 
holds us in a small grip, the little ones have Tha tie Cheb @anse ee i ee —%  pitwhia | audience is told by the dialogue that when the silk, } 
; ii ad of takingthe bla rhe Athletic Club dance on January | Dean and Mrs. Rigby, Mrs. Charles Ritchie, eget = 
small thoughts, and instead of takingthetrouble | event looked forward to by many. Str. Barclay Ceale and De. Daniel Olark event occurs, it will be heralded by the boom- white 
es cease Sete we ae oo eae te es ee ” 7 a ie ing of cannon—one shot if the heir be a girl, white 
small ones. Christmas brings the glint of The Opal Club gives a dance on Christmas It is seldom that a college recital proves as and twenty-one if it be a boy. Suddenly, in blue 
Sat iv ; i « ys " 7 re =| ° . | : : c € > he € - . . . me - , 
anticipative getting into many a baby glance. night in the Pythian Hall. | interesting ‘and attractive as that given by the midst of the conversation, the activity of Stewa 
The question is rather, ““ What am I to get for | . Sere ; a ad + | the play is interrupted by a cannon-shot. After Pater: 
Christmas?” than ‘“‘What am I to give?” Miss Secord of Regina, a charming young | Miss M. E. Mathews, teacher of Sea " a moment of anxious silence, Josephine ex: | ; Mrs. E 
Therefore Christmas largely fails in its mission, | debutante, is spending the winter with Mrs. | physical culture at the oa ve we | claims, “It ten girl! Thank God!” eer tadl as rte aan Mrs. € 
and who must be blamed for it ? Cotton of Spadina avenue. | Music, on Tussday of last week. fhe matn Then follows a second shot, as the cannon | RICH cut glass at. Every piece is perfect, has weight Beatty; 
* * | feature of the programme was a talk on the continues wits the roval naitialie of eiueing ois and brilliancy. We have an endless variety of useful Shepp 
Kind hearts, which Tennyson said are more “ Fancy-work parties” are the proper things | benefits and necessity of physical culture. Miss ; oak eons | pretty pieces from $1 up as high as $20. mht 
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son of our Lieut.-Governor, was married to Miss | the usual afternoon card parties, and the tea style, showed to advantage Miss Mat i Tiel te te Shs gallery brought down the green 
Mabel Dennistoun, well known in Toronto | and toast and other delicacies are eaten with | great versatility and dramatic power. The, hounds ey wie aa: * Triplets en ection ¢* : Smith, 
society. The marriage took place at two great relish and hard stitching. The young | pantomiming of Millard’s W hen the Flowing ’ ’ : Mallor 
o'clock p.m., but, obedient to longitude, that | matron and the busy girl lose no time, and | Tide Comes In, sung by Mr. a a The Gh R See, trimm 
y i * > ¢ are The . ar ine i - " . - os oe ‘ 
meant between nine and ten a.m. here. The enjoy the new departure. char ming illustration of what the body is cap e ost Ran. \ N chiffon 
bridegroom, who is in the Engineers, has re- * | able of after it has been under proper training. Some time ago, when Dr. Creighton, the new \ oi N cherry 
ceived orders for Malta, so that the honeymoon The matinee luncheon is now de rigewr. One ‘ . ; Bishop of London, was making a visitation of | Ex ‘ satin | 
will probably be brief, or rather spent in the | receives a note for luncheon at one o'clock and | Mrs. Cotton gave & tea at her home '” | his diocese (Peterborough), he was entertained \ quisi € \ Miss I 
Mediterranean, a grateful change from London | at a down-town restaurant, with ‘‘ Matinee” | Spadina avenue on yeitey “ ne — "| in an old manor-house and slept in a room sup- S chiffon 
climate at this season. printed in the corner of the card. honor of her guest, Miss MoCaug may of Supe posed to be haunted. Next morning at break- * Lily F 
* * soll, who has been spending the past month fast the Bishop was asked whether he had seen er umes ‘ aily 
On Friday last a very charming studio tea/ 4n exhibition of china painting at London | with her. Mrs. Cotton received in a Parisian the ghost. P \ . — ; 
was given by Mr. Delasco to a few friends who | which has just closed, has been crowned with | gown of pale blue silk. The house was most “Sioa” tos. outed” wely dies dialed \ Appropriate Holiday Gifts ‘ = _ . 
were invited to meet Miss Lizzie McNichol of greatsuccess. The sales amounted to over two | tastefully decorated with smilax and carna- “but have laid the spirit ; it will saideieeeenin Delicate but Lasting \ silk ; J 
the Grau Opera Company. Mr. Delasco has | pyndred dollars. tions. Delightful music issued from behind a |... again.” . \ Crab Ap ale Blossom \ sane 
this season removed his studio to the large _ bower of palms in the hall. The tea-room was |~ ,_ : \ ; unglish Violets figurec 
s as ‘ : sedvesiae oe din s . ‘ } i i ’ ; , 2 Crown... English Rose 
south-west room of the Confederation Life’s top Miss Howson gave a charming exhibit of her | much admired for its artistic decorations, and toe ; macenNNee = = © aa ne ben Matsukita ‘ pale gi 
ri , c ifi shina paintings on Wednesday afternoon : : ; * , | done, the Bishop said: ‘‘The ghost instantly | ' Czarina Cuir de Russie rhite | 
floor, and the windows overlook a magnificent | china paintings o saay i : |a number of charming young ladies were in | _ nad wi Apna ates . os \ white ; 
view of Toronto. On Friday a pleasant coterie * _. Labheminenne: coal | ee Seen eer a su eceiptien to- \ iin 2 eee » silk; M 
took tea and heard some good music in this Mr. A. F. Webster reports the following * — the restoration of Peterborough Cathed- \ (| Phul-Nana N Gimsor 
pretty studio, where the hospitalities are al- | Torontonians to sail for Europe this morning : The Toronto Male Chorus Club have secured | ral. ‘ ‘ Bouquet des Amours % Palin, | 
ways generous and the welcome assured. I | Mr. John Martin, Mr. Robert Bright, Mr. John | the services of Mr. David Bispham, baritone, \ | gy \ 
hear a rumor that a larger affair is to be | Northway and Mr. William Ward on Cunard | and Mr. Charles: Gregorovitch, the eminent Two Workmen. \ Soon 4 J Weodalis X Rie 
shortly on the fapis, and that it may take the | flyer Lucania. Miss Knapp sails from New | Russian violinist, as soloists for their fourth Tw pct pang a ac \% of | yore Vinlotta 5 on Mon 
form of a soiree dansante. York on Atlantic Transport Line Mohawk | annual concert in Massey Music Hall on Thurs- . ae in ac “ the same table in a Violetta Ambree % circle o 
; . ° ’ x ~ , , 3 
* this afternoon. day evening, February 11. Mr. Bispham’s ap- soot actory “5 anes via. Having an hour \ Acacia de France \ 
I could not help remarking, upon several : te: is io t | Pearance on December 13 at the Academy of | paar aye: Bet ted day, each undertook to \ | ae. . ae 
evenings when I had the pleasure of being pre- A Guelph corre BPs a ss een ie: : easant | Music, Philadelphia, with the famous Orpheus | “S® itn Raper te eigen purpose ; each \ Pinaud... Paquita Lil \ land th 
: . : t reryv ¢ ‘active we x < ace ‘ ‘ . : . . : arsevere . ; 2 > s i sine . ar 
sent in the Grand during the musicale which and very utr active Dye ( rte too ; ag > Glee Club (which, like the Male Chorus Club, is | Peeve for about the same number of NX | seeoene Hemme SN hear th 
. a a ‘ . oi > "ea > .e } a . 7 : 2ACc , ‘ 2 Aca st, a 4 a Sang 
is part of the play this week, what an object | Friday ae ee o ae - . hi unaccompanied) was an unbounded triumph; | ™onths, and each won success at last. ‘ ‘Ambre Royal \ musical 
. g ; ague stree 2 rhe ‘ . renee > use ailv i , : é x a 
lesson to society was the conduct of the com- es oF 1 ant — — s or a : — a | he sang three cavalier songs by Villiers Stan- One anor his daily leisure hour 7 working \ Amorosa » in still « 
pany during the rendering of the numbers. We mn : ie a ee é "ie . Fae to Mr. | ford, and will repeat them here with the Male - the invention of a machine for sawing a \ Violet. | Jacinthe % seven h 
have not often an artist so compelling as Van a ag" iB. : ucking am. the most Mio Chorus Club. A Philadelphia paper speaks of lock oO _wood into almost any desired shape. _ Valdora \ who ha: 
. n . é e re P > F p é zy se " . y TAS C 2 . ries 
Biene to play in Toronto homes, but if we had, mate iriends Ww - pele ge - a tee : om | these songs as follows: ‘* The cavalier songs, When his elon was complete, he sold the ‘ ‘ , Americi 
; ‘ . > the 2re are ae . present were: Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Bond, Dr. te Bat es ’ : : ‘ere | Patent ‘or a fortune. \ B h Ph i 
you and [ know th at there are men and women <oiik thin: teak’. Wie. Wine, cca Wins Winkac tae | to which the Orpheus Club sang choruses, were, ie thea 1 sia dealt had ae ‘ Ing am § armacy tien 
capable of conversing on their own private | ‘ ee te pe b id = } =~ \ ‘| given with fine spirit, his King Charles, and eo nan, wha t ie aot ell, he \ . Mrs, 1 
affairs, tuned to the key of G, through even such pcr i oer a i“ ce 2 gee hr | Boot Saddle to Horse and Away, ringing out | SPemt an — each day during most of the . 100 YONGE STREET \ nee 
an artistic effort. The Van Biene Company, , *"° + can nn as ea ace ae a ' rand “TS: | with a volume of tone that filled the Academy.” | Ye? in vane difficult task of teaching a little MI LI MI I I I A convales 
even the delightfully unconventional Mrs. | J44ge ee aaa i ae “ King- | Charles Gregorovitch’s appearance here will be a cag on its hind feet and dance a jig. charmin 
Dick Spinnaker, were mutely attentive and | 8t0M. 4 friend . she e Che aPPY young | looked forward to with great interest, as he is To be sure he succeeded, but what then? At Amon 
appreciative, so different from what one sees in compre belt, ee Kartel a "7 - Pee | said to be one of the foremost virtuosi of the last accounts he was working ten hours a day (FEFESTEFETEET FETEETETEEETETEE sale at 
that society which saw fit to snub Mrs. Spin- where they i remain for ? few wae Miss day. His recent appearance in New York at at the same trade and at his cld wages, blam- pa site ee 
naker. This object lesson was probably not me ae — digger ee ro h a0 ae Carnegie Hall was an overwhelming success. | '"8 his luck for the hard fate that kept him Christ Canaala 
studied by the very people who need it most, where she has been visiting for the past few The chorus will number ninety voices this year — while his fellow-workman had become I } ias a7, -. 
more’s the pity ! a weeks. . | and they may be expected to give a good ac- |.7'"- e Christm: 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Herbert Mason of Ermeleich Mr. George M. Morang of this city has been | count of themselves. * Visitor—Why are those two patients quar- j o0sies $ now will 
: ‘ f inte “ary C suatemal: P ’ : ‘ reling so? Asy Ceeper (indiffere ; ! 
gave a very elegant dinner party on Wednes appointed Honorary Consul of Guatemala for Professor Clark lectured in Chatham last sou thinks the whasle iy bie bent ka Che A box of fragrant flowers or ful Mi 
; arlo. noe - ’ , * , . ‘ é . > 4 ) fers or a gracefu Mis 
day evening. Ontario ~ Friday on Kingsley’s Water Babies and de- | best make. palm are dainty presents alway aaa Mr 7 
F ° . . “ =e P irs. Dat 
> . The Normal ki argarte abies vive »jy | lighted a large audience. He was entertainec 5 : . 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Macdonald of Cona Lodge Phe Normal kindergarte n babies give their hted a : = : ; . ed é ; a Patient—If you don’t get me well, doctor, you mot. ; . - 
gave a dinner party on Thursday evening closing next Tuesday at half-past ten. They | by Mr. D.S. Paterson during his stay. are not likely to be paid. Doctor-—How’s that? Our Roses, Carnations, Violets and other Mr. an 
: a . have sent out their little invitations and the ; ; “ a shia ; ‘I haven't enough money to pay both you and bloxsoms and plants are unrivalled in their street ha 
A very pleasant young people’s dinner was | refusals won't burden the postman. It has pet n reporte dt iat Mr. McKenzie, son the undertaker. charming perfection and freshness. Home to 
riven on Wednesday by a leading young met " |} of Mr. William McKenzie, who has been in Drummer—Who was that man whom I over Cal autase thous or writs te f 1 
re pdnesdé a les g young men rs ; ‘ as yer- Ac 
a of Toronto society. A en Mrs. and Miss Mason of Harr Hall, 16 Em- | Winnipeg for some time, has been appointed | heard denouncing the new town hall as a ns 
cee ay i press crescent. will be At Home now on the | Manager of the Winnipeg electric railway, but pena pir . ve meavenent That was the Clover 
The Misses Pollard are At Home next Mon-| first and third Thursdays, instead of every the rumor is not substantiated. a es pets oy 84 oi f s smartest 
day afternoon from five to seven o'clock at their | Thursday. M Ss Ghaes . Duff Scott . ont ee a ee cried the pare Saturday 
ssidence on the corner of Jarvis ; Ss a Mr. and Mrs. aries Dull Scott are at pre- ae p o- se reen apples eft ‘peat 
ae re ane eames Mrs. R. Begg has removed from Yorkville | sent en pension at 167 Bloor street east here? ‘In our midst,” returned the boys, ee 
— ° nue to 573 Huron st t. SI ill foe , ‘ = and when the doctor called that night the home has 
, avenue to die "on street. She wi receive : mother knew that her little darlin s ha spoken 0 yle w! 
Mrs. T. Gibbs Blackstock gave a large after- | at her new residence on the first and third Fri- | A most successful Monday tea was given by truthfully as well as with a ype oe, 5 KING ST. W. - 445 YONGE ST. tt A wi 
Mrs. Russell Snow at her residence, 286 Sher- | accuracy that is not universal. a a) 


hostess, v 


Arthur avenue, which was attended by the | * bourne street. Amongst those present I . 
usual smart crowd of society women. a On dit (which, as Dudley Mortimer explains}| noticed: Mrs. R. A. Pyne, Mrs. Widmer ' a a : . waited ‘ 
simple and cordial manner of the hostess, who | is French) that there is a possibility of a volume | Hawke, Mrs. Walter Lee, Mrs. J. F. Michie, e ® parting 
is the personification of kind hospitality, makes | of Reminiscences being given to us by the beau | Mrs. J. K. Macdonald, Mrs. Fred Cox, Mrs. a i n g LS es From $3.50 Decembei 
all her guests welcome to such pleasant funce- | chevalier par excellence of old social circles in | Ross Robertson, Mrs. (Justice) and Miss Harri- upwards and the 
tions. Toronto—reminiscences, not of society particu- | son, Mrs. and Miss Ray, Mrs. George Richie, open the 
on . 5 , | larly, but of events pertaining to the whole | Mrs. Bendelari, Mrs. Elwood, Miss Dalton, Brass Kettle From $2.75 — 
rhe dance at Stanley Barracks last night was | political, commercial and every other develop- | Miss Hinsworth, Mrs. J. Stanton King, Mrs. S upwards touches o 
the most important of the week's evening | ment of our grand province since the early | J. B. Hall, Mrs. Jack Murray, Mrs. Northcote, black and 
festivities. - thirties as well. If our respected and beloved | Mrs. Aylesworth, Mrs. B. H. Aikins, Miss B ses 6 the affair 
Mr. and Mrs. Morang, with Mrs. and the | chronicler should decide to devote time and | Nellie Macdonald, Mrs. J. G. Scott, Miss | rass ong a — the oe 
Misses Heaven, are now settled in Atherly, | thought to sucha gift, not only Toronto, who | Hirschfelder, Mrs. J. C. Hamilton, Mrs, Nevitt, | puares eee 
| | 


and after the holidays will be At Home on 
Mondays. 


Two large teas are on the tapis for this after- 
noon. Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall will 
receive a large party of ladies and gentlemen, 


| holds him in admiration, but the whole country 
will be his debtor, even to bankruptcy. There 
is no one so clear-sighted, broad-minded and 





| possessing the experience and memories of the | 
Grand Old Man whose store of recollections | 


may be some day presented to a circle who can 


Mrs. Jack Beaty, Mrs. Henry Alley, Mrs. 
Leslie Sweetnam, Mrs. Banks, Mrs. W. Moore 


and Miss Lizzie Belford of Ottawa, Mrs. (Judge) | 


and Miss Macdougall, Mrs. Darling and others. 





: : : | 
Mrs. Snow is a very charming and attractive | 


hostess and her tea was one of the most 
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Dec. 19, 1896 





Social and Personal. 


The Lornes’ dance in Confederation Life 
building on Tuesday evening taxed even the 
capacity of that large ball-room. 
are always in their glory at this dance; fresh 





and fair are the girls; smart and apparently | 


tireless the boys, and the chaperones are in- 
dulgent in the matter of staying late. The 
older men keep away from the Lornes’ dance, 
where there is scarcely a feminine charmer 
who would spare them a moment. A brilliant 
exception was the gallant major of the 48th, 
who dropped in after a meeting to escort Mrs. 


Cosby home, and who was welcomed by every- | 
Most of the patronesses 


one with pleasure. 
were present. Mrs. Kirkpatrick did not at- 
tend, but Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. Chadwick, Mrs. Eby, 
Mrs. Hood, Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs. Phillips, Mrs. 
George Gooderham and Mrs. George McMur- 
rich were interested spectators and sometimes 
participants in the dance. 
rille was danced by Mr. H. D. Eby and Mrs. 
George Gooderham, Mr. J. H. Watson and Mrs. 
J. F. Eby, Mr. F. P. Rogers and Mrs, George 
MeMurrich, Mr. P. G. Winans and Mrs, Chad- 


Young people | 


The opening quad- | 





wick, Mr. W. P. Eby and Mrs. F. J. Phillips, 
Mr. Lorne Cosby and Mrs. Victor Armstrong, 
Mr. W. J. Morrison and Mrs. F. C. Hood, Mr. 
J.D. MeMurrich and Mrs. Cosby. The corridors 
and a pretty parlor were arranged for sitting- | 
out places, the parlor being glorified by an 
immense standard lamp in a smart yellow 
shade, on which hung the sign, ‘‘ No smoking.” 
Supper was served at eleven o'clock. The | 
music was very fine and nicely screened from | 
the dancers by handsome palms. The vari- 


ous rendezvous were distinguished _ by | 
terms familiar to football players, such | 
as “put,” “try,” and so on. The 


crowd was almost beyond the capacity of the 
room, spacious as it is, and'I heard a matron 
remark that she “‘thought she knew what a 
scrimmage was” after she had essayed a two- | 
step. <A few of the guests and costumes which 
were particularly noticeable are as follows, 
the scores of pretty creatures in white frocks 
being understood as taken for granted: Mrs. 
Cosby, black silk and lace, diamonds; Mrs. | 
Smart, heliotrope satin, with cream applique ; | 
Mrs. Phillips, black and pink striped silk, point | 
lace; Mrs. George Gooderham, gray corded | 
silk, point lace panel; Mrs. Victor Armstrong, 
white lace and chiffon; Mrs. Harry Wright, 
white brocade; Mrs. James Carruthers, pale 
blue and white striped silk; Mrs. Kenneth 
Stewart, lavender silk and violets; Mrs. Harry 
Paterson, white brocade edged with fur; 
Mrs. Hills, black silk with lavender trimmings ; 
Mrs. Chadwick, black silk and lace ; Mrs. Harry 
Beatty, rose and gray shot silk; Mrs. O. B. 
Sheppard, black silk and fulle ; Mrs. Gillespie, 
white silk and lavender trimming; Mrs. Le 
Grande Reed, pink figured organdie over silk ; 
Mrs. A. R. Pyne, white brocade; Mrs. Willie 


Galbraith, black silk; Mrs. Orr, moonlight 
green and silver-gray brocade; Miss Jean 
Smith, old rose brocade, diamonds; Miss 


Mallory of* Tennessee, white with yellow 
trimming; Miss Michie, pale green silk and 
chiffon ; Miss Annie Michie, white silk with 
cherry velvet; the Misses Smart, rich pale green 
satin with trimmings of dark green velvet; 
Miss Dottie Lamont, turquoise blue silk and 
chiffon ; Miss Ellie Phillips, white satin ; Miss 
Lily Phillips, blue and white striped. silk ; 
Miss Reed of Rosedale, white silk and chiffon ; 
Miss Maggie Worden, maroon and pale blue 
silk; Miss Edith Dixon, light green silk; Miss | 
McCartney, shell pink corded silk ; Miss Ellis, 
figured organdie and white lace; Miss Ince, 
pale green silk and chiffon ; Miss Daisy Ince, 
white silk and lace; Miss Mary Elwood, pink 
silk; Miss Grace Cowan, white silk; Miss Amy 
Gimson, black silk and chiffon, and Miss Ethel 
Palin, black silk and mousseline de soie. 

Mrs. George Macdonald leaves for New York 
on Monday and will be much missed by a large 


circle of friends. = 


Mr. George Tate Blackstock sailed for Eng- 
land this week. Many friends will be glad to 
hear that Mrs. Blackstock is developing her 
musical talent in an extraordinary degree; she 
is still at Boothden, near Newport, and spends 
seven hours a day at her piano under a teacher 
who has had great success in training some of 


America’s finest pianists. 


* 


Mrs, Tait is up from Montreal ona visit to 
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TiiE WORLD’S BEST 











You can... 


Rely upon the PURITY of 


NASMITH’S 


Chocolate 
Bon=Bons 


For Delicacy of Flavor They 
are Unexcelled 


We will forward on receipt of price— 
ie MR sks caves $ .55 3 1b. Box.... 
Be OR i icccecias 1.05 EIR xs ove tecs 


$1.50 
2.30 


Delivered FREE to any part of Canada 





The NASMITH CO., Ltd. 


51 King St. East, Toronto 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


Prof Dr. C. Marocco, of the Univeriity of Rome, writes: 


»A Safeguard of Health 


FREE FROM ANY DISAGREEABLE OR 


IRRITATING EFFECT.” 


CAUTION: None genuine without the signature 
of the firm ,, Anéreas Saxlehner“ on the label, 


Useful... | 


Xmas 


Combined Amusement and 
-Education 


Cameras in all the Latest and 
Best Styles 


1°00 
and ap | 





Premos 


Kodaks 


A new and complete stock of 
amateur goods for... 


$5.00 
and up 





Xmas 


| others. 





the music-room and dining-room, where a 
| lovely buffet was set, and found, as usual, 
many a cosy corner for a fete-a-tete, 

* 

The Country and Hunt Club met in the 
| Queen’s Park last Saturday, and a very brave 
| and bonny tableau they made grouped before 
| the noble pile of the Parliament buildings. 
| There were some dozen ladies on horseback, 
among whom were Miss Cawthra, Miss Beard- 

more, Miss Mabel Lee, Miss Robertson, Miss 
Mande Hendrie, Miss Janes, Mrs. Grasett and 
Some of the members dropped into 


| line on the way north, and quite a number of 


people admired the start as the cavalcade 
jogged along the south drive and away to 
| Avenue road. The kodak fiend was there with 
| his little gun leaded, and a photographer with 
his head undera black rag also took a shot at 
the meet. This perfect afternoon was probably 


| the last of its kind we have aright to expect 


| this season, though it is hard to foretell the | 


freaks of the weather just now. Mrs. D’Alton 
McCarthy and Mrs. FitzGibbon drove to the 
rendezvous, and the Chudleigh carriage was 


also en evidence. During the run several amus- 


ing contretemps took place, and several of the | 


ladies were out of the saddle, fortunately with- 
out any serious mishaps. Miss Hendrie wore a 


gold-colored beaver top-hat, which was very | 


chic, and a dozen of the men were in pink. 


* 


Many people this month welcomed Mrs. and | 
Sir Casimir and | 


Miss Turner, who are with 


| Lady Gzowski at the Hall and saw Van Biene 
| on first night at the Grand, when Sir Casimir, 


Miss Helen Gzowski, Mr. Gzowski and the 
daughter and granddaughter aforesaid, were 
occupants of the prompt box. After the play 


Sir Casimir, Mrs. and Miss Kirkpatrick and 
| one or two others congratulated Monsieur Van 


Biene on his success and expressed themselves 
highly pleased with his performance, both as 
actor and musician. The talented Hollander 
| made the best stage speech in response to the 
demands of his enthused audience which has 
my memory of the 
House party, with 


been delivered in 
The Government 


ever 
Grand. 


| 
| 
| 
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The Superior Quality of Lazenby’s Solidified Jellies can 
always be relied upon as unsurpassed. 








You are 
‘Looking— 


For Xmas gifts for your friends. A 
bottle of perfume is ALWAYS 
GOOD TASTE Our display this 


season is the finest we have ever 
shown, and includes the following 


NEWEST odors : 


LEGRANDE'S Pink Carnation and Violettes du 
| Czar. 
| HOUBIGANT'S Glycine, Viola Muguet, and Ophelia. 
ROGER & GALLET’S Peau du Espagne. Ver: se 
| and Vera Violette. sas adage 


PINAUD'S Violette Reine and Rose Mousseuse, 


We have these and many others in 
single bottles, in cases of three, and 
same in bulk. Presentation Cases, 
Atomizers and Mirrors. 


your gifts. 
HOOPER & CO 
43 King St. West 


Telephone 536 
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Hundreds or e 


Christmas : 
=p Cakes 


Will be sent out from Webb’s between 
now and Christmas Day. Of cour:e 
they were all baked a menth ago to en- 
sure that mellow richness and fine 
flavor that only age can give, but they 
will be iced and ornamented to suit the 
purchaser. 

Sati-faction to both buyer and seller 
goes with early orders, filled while the 
men have ample time for artistic dec- 
oration. 

Five pounds ard upwards, 4oc. per 
pound. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. : 


LIMITED "%§ 


VW OY, 
LOWS ISIOLW S86 
* aa 


¥, 
3" 6"s's 


ore, 
VW OW Oe ew 
Oa AAA A Py 


“ 


wey, y 
PP PO 
PPP Tee 


a 


¥, 
* 


6%" 
Wa ®, 


¥, 
9,9, 


yaar 
KI 


COE COO OO 608666" Se" es 


Pg tA a Ma Mat wit Oe 


wow 


es 


SOOO an an a ana PP PaO a: 


‘< 


VANE WV WW 
PP PP, PPP, 


¥ 
9,9, 


447 Yonge Street - - 


SAT IAT EI II IY, 
CLL OEE LEME E OL, 


-PARKDALE—NOTICE 


On 


"oro a” Saver er ur awawt 
oe eb 
arn WLLL MME, 


wer 
> 








| 
| 

| 

| Residents of the flowery suburb are reminded 
that the wagons of the Alpine Dairy Co. 
make two daily visits to their section of the 
| 

| 


Whipping Cream, Butter-Milk and Creamery 
Butter. 


TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 J 





Tons of 
Turkeys 


Employers, Hotels, Public In- 
| stitutions and the General Public 


will do well to see our stock and | 


get our prices for Turkeys and 


IN | 


See our display before deciding on | 


city with their high-grade Milk, Table and | 


Cor. Yonge and Isabella | 


so highly valued in 
these soi disant vwes- 
thetic times 


Depends 


more on 
the Form 


than on the face. For preserving the graceful 
outline of slight, willowy figures there is no 
equal to “THE MAGNETIC.” Sold in all the 


| stores, 


| The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 








Christmas 
Presents 


Real Shell, real Jet, 
real fine Cut Steel, 
Amber, Gold and Sil- 
ver, Auspray’s Aig- 
rettes, etc. 
EBONY GOoDs 
Manicufe Articles 
and Sets, Gent’s Mili- 
tary Brushes and Sets, 
in Leather Cases. 
Ladies Toilet Sets in 
Ebony, Celluloid, etc. 
Perfumes—the fin- 
est selections of the 
latest odors, in boxes, 
most suitable for 
Christmas presents. 
Our Sale of Hair 
Goods at half-price 
still continues, and 
ladies should not miss 
this chance of secur- 
ing such genutne bar- 
gains, Hair Pressing 
for Balls, Parties, Theaters, Photos, in the latest and 
most becoming styles, at 


127 & 129 YONGE 


AND OUR 


BRANCH-778 YONGE 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN'S 
Xmas Presents 


IN HAIR 
ORNAMENTS 








Toronto | 





Acceptable, useful and pretty 
Xmas presents for ladies, such as 
a pretty Hair Ornament, in 
Keal Tortoiseshell, Real Am- 
ber. Keal steel, Real Jets, 
Keal Brilliants Pin or Comb is 
always highly appreciated by a 
lady not only fora pretty present, 
but also for the thoughtfulness 
of such an ornament, which is 
not as common as the majority 
of other presents. We have a 
fine assortment in Perfumes of 
the best houses, in separate or entire cases and 
boxes, at prices lower than any other house could 
offer. Real ivory Hair Brushes, Real Ebony Hair 
and Cloth Brushes, Military Brushes in Leather 
Cases, Traveling Outfits in handy and compact 
Leather Cases, Totlet and Hand Mirrors, Fancy 
and Cut Glass Bottles, Atomizers of all sizes and 
prices, Fancy Cologne and Totlet Water Bottles 
Come soon and have your 





and many other articles. 
choice—prices to suit. 

A tine Hair switch in many instances would also 
be very acceptable to many a lady friend, mother or 
sister. We offer special prices from now until the 
New Year. 

Telephone 2498. 








her mother, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, whose Mrs. Melfort Boulton and Mr. Harry Greene, 
: | ° e tT 

"A convalescence will be much brightened by such | occupied their usual /oge. Messrs. Nordheimer, Geese ARMAND'S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 

charming company. | | Miss Nordheimer and Fraulein Heinrich, which is 441 Wonge, cor. 1 Carlton, Toronto 

* ti 
: t ‘ || last mentioned lady is a sparklingly pretty ° ° 
g 2 very many pretty things now on | | rf nN | r siti j I F 
Ex oe one be aaa ra ae) as | | ese S || daughter of the Vaterland now visiting at he Choicest Quality 
> 3 ale F Art Gallery, 53 King street east, | | ae . : 
' peels hadi ing lela laine | Glenedyth, were in the east stage box on first 
















Why Look The 
Old ? Princess 


Skin 
Will restore a 


Food 
skin, make a thin jface round and plump 


The Largest Stock 
The Lowest Price 


may be found a number of dainty sketches of 
Canadian scenery by G. R. Brnuenech, A.R.C.A., 
any one of which would make a very handsome 
A visit to the art gallery just 


| night. 


|B. A, MULHOLLAND & CO. 


* 





The first of the Chamber Music concerts last 
| week, with the Yunck Quartétte and Madame 
|| Walther on the programme, attracted a stylish 
|! and musical crowd to the McGill street hall. 


Christmas gift. 

| | The quartette were as usual, and the debut of 
| 

| 

| 


now will well repay one, 
* 


Miss Amy Standish of Hamilton is visiting | 


withered and wrinkled 


F. SIMPSON 


































eful 
reci- Mrs. Dan A. Rose at the Rossin House. | | 159 Bay Street || Madame Walther was interesting to the au- WHOLESALE AND RETAIL and tetten @acka war peck. Price $1.50. 
* | . ° a ; *, vrs 
| dtencae ave _ “nero recownition. Quick Hair Restorer will restore gray 
k od , “a Standish of 106 St. Vincent dience, who gave her generous TeCORMi 756 758 & 760 YONGE STREET hair to its natural color in ten days, is 
ther Mr. and Mrs. Ira Standish o St. Vince m™ , : / , Mian ’ : : 
iain aie nig in elie and with be At || The manner of this new-comer is an object Seales al aaah allies neither greasy nor sticky and is the best 
street have returned to the city, ar d | | lenson tO MANY concert singers. Madame Wal elephones 3445 a 239 . made. Price $1.00. 
Home to their friends first and second Friday | : : Sei Fs We remove that annoying blemish, Su- 
: ; ther's stage presence being perfect. The man : ees = pe: fluous Hair, by Electrelysts, which 
of each month, i agement of the Guild Hall need to look after _ - - —————— your doctor will tell you is the only per 
| . . ° ® ° | manent cure, and guarantee satisfaction. 
Clover Hill was the scene of one of the | | the ventilation of the place with more intelli- | A List of Corns, Bunions and all foot trouble. 
: jf , ; { ' || gence: the air Thursday in the galleries | ~ treated by an expert chiropodist. 
ae smartest social gatherings of this season last | | Benes; the air on Thursday in the galle ; : Send stamp for pamphlet, * Health and 
Saturday, when Mrs. Kerr Osborne received. | | was little short of poisonous. Many gas jets, | | | Your Friends | Good Looks.” 
Accessible and hospitable as her beautiful in aD nae ee | many people and every aperture tightly closed | ae 1 The Graham Dermatological Institute 
5 aoe ; Es PP a . Ee tee ed 5 , | so arranged that you have all who are Tel. 1858 ‘ar Ss pares 
home has always been, it is no wonder that the carresult in but one way. Verbum sap! “at home’ on the same day together, and | Tel. 1858. 41 ¢ ariton t.. Toronto 
ST people who came late found it difficult to make > © also po Spbahetions order. : he conveni- | 
® ‘ "; Pox iy: ” ae ¢ 8 ay T . ay : ence of this arrangement Is at once appar- 1 | 
their way through the crowd to where the fair Mrs. MacMahon’s tea on Thursday of last ent. And besides the above advantages | | : 
EE==E hostess, with her sister-in-law, Mrs. Killmaster, y MAS HAM PERS | week was one of the large affairs which con- | our, visiting list contains spaces for re: - - 
: , 2 : 5 . mace maw ter as > . Naty », > | cording every Visit pal anc returnec MANICURING AND CHIROPODY 
—— waited to greet the coming and speed the stitute a regular rendezvous for society people, | without re-writing the name. Handsome- 
parting guest The day was so fine that $5 00 (Containing | and the well known hospitality of the lady who | | | ly bound in various leather bindings. Hands and Feet skilfully treated at the 
° : : : Beg os : 8 set sk y treated a » 
December seemed to have strayed into April, 0. Six Hottl:-) welcomed such numbers of people on that day | Price from Sic. up. ‘ : : oii . 
; te. : 1 eOTTLE BRANDY | BOTTLE Wisk “t folk he regi AMERICAN BOOT AND SHOE STORE 
and the wide hall-door of Clover Hill stood + reuse eiecins at thie taliiwine | attracted most of the smart folks to the region L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 Ki st a 
= and your choice mw ) zg: c L e a e -_— . ° ~ ~ n ree es 
, ima >» rece : »y ake 2 sday is usuall | 2 . . 
open the whole time of the reception. Mrs. Port. sherry, Wadeira, Burgundy, Claret, near the lake front, where Thursday is usually | wM TYRREL L & co || ° g 
Osborne wore a quiet gown of black, with sauterne or Ginger Wine | reception day. It was a murky afternoon, the 12 KING STREET WeEst, TORONTO | 
touches of turquoise, and Mrs. Killmaster wore | Gold Lack Champagne — $21 tne case | very one to help people to appreciate the | : ee ae Saeaeeeriemeemniniitittiny probably the tirst class of the kind in Ontario 
. ia - ints. 2. ET CAC 5 . " ——— : : s . 
black and white striped silk. At the close of | 567 Yonge nena warmth and glow of a bright home and the A formal opening was held on Wednesday. at 
the affair, when most hostesses show signs of | GEO. W, COOLEY Toronto cheery atmosphere of a jolly big tea. Mrs. ' three o'clock. A class of twenty young girls 
| $2.00 the fatigue consequent upon several hundred | | MacMahon wore a smart gown, one among the | large audience gathered to hear her and the | wj}} be given practical instruction by Mrs. Joy, 
i | fe we * on fie Riis aoe an ent : », . ’ > ° : : :_p 
rds handshakings, Mrs. Osborne (with her little many handsome costumes which graced this | affair was very successful. Piano solos by Miss | teacher of domestic science in the Toronto 
taught her well, and we shall hear much of her | tea. Justice and Mrs. MacMahon have done | Young and Mr. Craig were much appreciated, | Teehnical School. 


daughter clinging to her skirts, a bit shy of her 
tardy debut), looked as if for her the afternoon 
In the music-room a very 


in the future. 
| violin solos, and Mr. Wark played the opening 


Mr. George Fox gave several 


their part in entertaining for the last few 
weeks, luncheons, dinners and the afternoon 


as also was the singing of Miss Marguerite 
Smart and Miss Donaldson. 


* 


Major and Mrs. Waterbury are at the Arling- 
ton for the winter. Torontonians who met 


was just beginning. 


interesting programme, unde: the direction of reception of Saturday having followed each 


| piano numbers. Miss Margaret Hluston sang, 
other in quick succession. 


| as usual, charmingly, each girl acting as a foil these pleasant people at the Niagara camp in 


to renew acquaintance with 


A number of friends interested in mission 





Mr. Charles Wark, was being carried out. ' os - m | these 

There Miss Agnes Dunlop astonished musical to the other in this musicale. As to who were . work among poor children have started a cook- | "95 will be glad . 
ople with a phenomenal contralto, scarcely | guests at Clover Hill on Saturday, it were | Miss Gertrude Trotter, A.T.C.M., gave a! ing class in connection with the Elizabeth | them in Toronto. Major Waterbury retired 

we » ; ? » % . 7 ™ - . . . . : : ’ . ~ : 

oe | easier, considering space, to say who were not. | recital under the auspices of the Riverside | street school, having secured permission from | from the United States Regulars on his ma 


to be credited to the petite girl in her simple | i se hool, on from | fror ' 
white muslin frock. Mr. Harold Jarvis has ' People filled the wide entrance hall, crowded Y.M.C.A. on Thursday evening. There was a! the Public School Board to do so. This is! jority, after along and varied term of service. 
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And with that I waved my hand to Isobel 
Weir, the lass I would have loved better than 
any other man, if so be she would have let me. 
For I saw that she would not even shake me 
by the hand for old sake’s sake. And I desired 
to save her the pain of refusing. 

Now let all men judge if my heart was not 
full to the brim of dule and waefulness that 
day as I went down the bonny knowes of the 
Cluden side. For, saving the brothers whom I 
had left behind, I had not a friend in the world. 
And when the heart is sore for a lass and her 
fickleness, it is not the love of brothers that 
brings much solid comfort. I thought chiefly 
indeed that another would kiss the lovely 
mouth I had longed to kiss, and I felt for my 
knife to kill him for it. 

By the Red Yetts I heard a pitter-patter on 
the grass, and there, running behind me, was 
my dog Royal, racing from side to side of the 
way and smelling at rabbit holes as if I had 
been going a little dauner to see the lasses in 
the gloaming. I bade him go home, but he did 
nothing but sit and look at me, considering, as 
it were, with his wise head to the side. 
would he budge an inch when I spoke angrily, 
but only lay and cowered his head between his 
paws so meekly that I could not beat him for 
very pity. 

So, though I feared that they would not abide 
him at the quarters of the dragoons in Dum- 





‘ Patrick!” he cried, and let his knife drop. 


[ had perforce to let him follow on. And 
and iseven 


fries, 
indeed he abode with me ever after, 
now with the regiment. 

When I[ came to Claverhouse’s lodging I went 
boldly up to the sentinel and demanded of him 
to see Col. Graham. 

‘* Ho, Bluebonnet,” it is not often 
that a Whig comes speering for that name. 
What might%you want of him, my brave Whig- 
gie?”™ 

**An’ you had‘not that 
hand with the pudding-pricker at the 
would e’en show you to whom you speak,” 
fists: “*‘ but an’ you want to 
His Majesty's dra- 


cried he, ** 


in your 
end, I 


long piece 
said 
I, shutting my 
know, I come to enlist in 
goons.” 

When the soldier heard 
changed, and, very good-naturedly, 
where I should tind Cornet Graham, 
charge of the recruiting. To him I 
we agreed so well that in our Iwas being 


that his mood 
he toid me 
who had 
went, and 
an h 
measured for my accoutrement by the regi- 
mental tailor. 

Then, when for the 


Vernor, 


first time Trooper Patrick 


eldest son to John Vernor of [rongray, 


a cry there was in all 


there 


rode out, judge ve what 
who said 
game of ** Heads, I 


‘or (said they) if 


the country side. Some were 
that I did but play the old 
my father does.” F 


[rongray 


win; tails, 
the King keeps his own, 
good soldier of His Majesty and 
Patrick Vernor: but 
their Whiggery 

John 


is safe in the 
hands of that 
of Claverhouse’s, Private 
if the wild Whigs triumph in 


why, here is the patriot and sufferer, 

Vernor, restored to full possession, and, in ad 

dition, all his fines and king's dues are remitted. 
But among the folk of the hillside and the 


tield meeting I Was outcast and thrice accursed. 
enlisting there 


had in Gallo 


For soon after my ensued the 


wildest times that we had ever 


way sudden marches during the night, moor 
land houses searched, half a dozen _ poor, 
ignorant praying lads turned out, some to get 
their quietus at the dyke-back with a charge 


of powder and a musket bullet, the rest to go 


backs of 
bellies of 


way to Edinburgh on the 
their feet 
It was weary 


stringing a 
sorry nags, 
their 
own country side 
was not the man 
what, when all 
back to? 

Then in awhile there 
the folk of the Covenant 
disciplined companies and make a stand. 
riding and there 
and garrison—Col. Douglas 
from Capt. 
and both 


tied under the 
work ; and in my 
I liked it ill enough. But I 
back; and, indeed, 
had I to go 


horses. 


to go 


was said and done, 


of it. For 
into 
And 


was 


came better 


began to gather 
what chasing 
garrison 
borrowing 
at Crichton Peel, 


then, 
between 
at. Morton 
Bruce of Earlshall, 
being drawn upon by John Graham of Claver 
house, who kept at Dumfries the head 
byke, from which we swarmed out in all direc 


troopers 


tions to win honey from the Whiggish pastures | . 


of Galloway. 

So we went on, riding and killing till it hap- 
pened that we lay, one day, a hot Sabbath, bya 
hillside, and we had marched all night to take 
the Conventiclers in the midst of their preach 
the noontide, and we were 
with our horses crop 


ing. It was about 
lying idly in the covert, 
ping the coarse, lush grasses of the little forest 
glades. 
preacher's voice from 
crawling to the edge of the coppice we could 
see him—a tall, thin lad, with a fresh and 
beautiful countenance. 


where 


Being the Memoirs of Patrick Vernor of Irongray, 
published by his brother for the warning of others alike traitorous and malig- 
nant, and for the encouragement of them that do well. 
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44 A TWO-PART STORY, 


“VERNOR THE TRAITOR 


BY S. R. CROCKETT 
Men of the Moss-Hags,” ‘* The 


Stickit Minister,” &c. 


written by himself, and now 


R. Crockett.] 


Z| rides, 


“T declare,” Driscoll, below his 
breath, 
there lying on his belly and sucking of a straw, 
I had thought that he had given us the slip and 
gone back to his old business. That preacher 
loon is the very moral of him.” 

But it was too hot there in the wood to bandy 
words with a cross-eyed thief of the King’s pet 
Irishry. So I let Driscoll talk on. I heeded 
not at all what he said concerning the preacher. 
I had seen too many of the breed, and, barring 
Ritchie Cameron, who had the heart of half a 
dozen brave men all inside of his one body, I 
had small enough liking for them, or indeed 
they for me. Truth to tell, they had spurgawed 
me over sorely with their catechisms and 
testimonies when I was young. And since 
Isobel Weir had given me the go-by, I had 
looked (God forgive me) at more than one 


said Sergt. 


' along the shining barrel of a King’s musket. 


| For which, as I say, may the 


Nor | 


Lord pardon me. 
For I but carried out the orders of my com- 
mander, and, like a soldier, took no account of 
the rights or wrongs of the matter. 

So presently it was time for us to drive 
among them. The men awaked and stretched 
themselves. Then they leaped up from their 


“if Thad not seen Psalm Singing Pat | 


beds of heather, looked to their equipment, and 


secured each his own charger. The 


colonel | 


divided us into two parties, and we rode out of | 


the wood at opposite ends, to take the Con- 
venticlers in flank and rear. 
Here and there we could see a sentinel stand- 


| ing leaning on ‘his gun or moodily pacing to 


| especially for a 


| bay about the preacher. 
gray-headed man among them, 


| were about thirty yards from them. 


| knife 


bees’ | 


We could easily hear the sound of the | 
we lay, and by | 


and fro. But. one and all, they were paying 
more attention to the preacher than to walking 
about Zion and telling the enemies thereof. 
At all events, we were well out of the wood 
before any alarm was given. But when they 
saw us come, then indeed there was a buzz and 
a stir among them like bees swarming. 


| conventicle preacher, with a lass clasping him 


Certain of the stronger and more determined | 


men drew themselves together into some sort 
of disciplined order about the preacher. But 
the most part of them ran every way, making 
large wild moss with many 
quaggs and green slimy morasses, over which 
ie supposed our heavy horses could not go. 
It so chanced that my own squadron, with 
Col. Douglas at its head, was the first to reach 
the little band of the fanaticals that stood at 
As we came, a tall, 
whom for the 
press I could not see clearly, gave the word of 
command, and they fired irregularly when we 
I saw the 
smoke spring white as it had been under the 
very nose of my horse. At my elbow Jock Can- 
non, for ordinary my rear rank man, grunted, 
fell forward on his horse’s neck, and his sword 
dropped from his hand. Looking about me, 
I could” see several saddles emptied, but 
whether with bullets that wounded or that 
killed, I knew not. So there ran the word 
along the line of our charge that no prisoners 
were to be taken except the preacher, on whose 
head there was a price. And in a moment we 
were among them and I was striking down the 
sword-blade of the man who opposed me—a 
stout countryman who had a cloak wrapped 
about his left arm fora guard. But there was 
no seeing much, for the place where we fought 
was in a hollow, and what with the lack of 
wind and the much tiring, all was turmoil and 
a confused smother of the blue reek of powder. 
Now, Was a stout lad enough, 


mine enemy 


| little way off, 


| Vernor, 


but with his heavy blade and small experience, | 


he could not hope to keep it up with an exercised 
soldier of His Majesty. So I had presently his 
sword out of his hand, and was just about to 
cleave him to the brisket, when my gentleman, 
“Quarter!” as many of them 
a broad-bladed dagger 


instead of crying 


with 


did, leaped at me 





She kept one dri about my brother's neck. 


knife before I had time to shorten grips on my 
sword. 

And then, when his face was near enough 
mine to see clearly through the smoke, and his 

within six inches of my buff coat, I saw 

who he was—mine own brother Dunean. And 
at the same moment he knew me. 

‘ Patrick!" he cried, and let his knife drop. 

‘Lord love you—Dunean,” I said, stopping 
my horse. ‘‘ Get out of this as fast as you may. 
Are there any more of the Irongray folk among 
them?” 

‘We are all 
except Martin.” 

The tide of battle had somewhat passed us, 
so I bade him slip 


here together,” he said, ‘‘all 


sweeping on over the muir, 
away as quietly as he might; for by this time 
our line had broken, as was usual, into a great 
number of separate combats. So it 
little difficulty that [let Duncan escape through 
my fingers, pretending a misunderstanding 
with my horse, and pursuing after him vainly 
with a loud outtry. 

When I returned, 


was with 


I found that the skirmish | 


| derer of my father and the traitor they called 


| was over, and all the fanaticals either dead or 
captured. 

I looked carefully at the former, one after 
| another. There were none of them that I 
len till I turned a tall man lying face down 





in the moss, who had been slain at the first 
| fire. It was the dead body of my father, John 
| Vernor of Irongray. 

Then it was that the enormity of taking part 
|against my name and folk was first fully 
| brought home to me. For mostly I had loved 
| the horsemanship part of this soldiering 
the clattering gayety of the march, 
haste, the cool night 
the constant change of quarters, 
the thrilling trump of battle, and the 
companionship of just such brisk, heedless lads 
| as myself. But when I saw my father’s dead 
body lying there, with the moss-water running 
down his beard and mixing itself with the 
blood from his deadly wound, the black side of 
I felt like the mur- 


| business— 
the mustering in 


my trade came over me. 


me at their Society meetings. 





And so they took my brother out. 


And of that I was very 
bered. For we had taken the preacher lad. 

‘* Sure, ‘tis Pat Vernor's self we have caught 
at the conventicling,” cried Driscoll, the Irish- | 
man; ‘we will even make him deliver himself 
to Satan for persecuting the saints, and then 
shoot himself for field-preaching.” 

And with that I went forward, and there, 
with his hands tied behind his back, stood the | 


about the neck and the soldiers standing a 
waiting for the coming of the | 
colonel. 

Now, though a man is not a good judge of | 


soon to be remem- | 


7“ 





his own likeness, I could not but see that this | 
man was the very moral of me—hair, eyes and | 
features—-aye, even the very way he had of | 
standing with his head thrown back looking | 
over the lass’ shoulder with a kind of defiance. | 

Presently the maid raised her eyes, as it had 
been in a prayer to Heaven. For she knew | 
well that it was little use making an appeal to 
the king's troopers on behalf of a field Con- | 
venticler. 

Then I saw who they were that stood before 
me. The preacher was my brother, Robert | 
home from Holland, a_ full-fledged 
minister, and fhe maid whose arm was about | 
his neck was Isobel Weir. 

Presently my brother's eyes fell on me, and | 
he started like one who sets his foot on a | 
thorn. 

So, Judas,” he cried, ‘* you have slain your 
father and killed your brother. God shall 
judge thee, thou wicked man—thou bloody | 
son. Sorrow shalt thou sup for all the evil | 
thou hast wrought. Patrick Vernor, I deliver 
thee to the judgment of Almighty God for this 
your deed.” 

And as he spoke Isobel Weir turned her | 
about and looked at me, as one would at a very 
so that my heart quailed and 
And even | 
brother's 


demon of cruelty, 
turned sick within me at the glance. 
then she kept one arm about my 
neck, and so fora moment she stood gazing at 
me. 

‘Traitor! she said, at last, with a certain | 
slow, quiet bitterness, exceeding hard to bear; | 
‘“‘a slayer of your father and heart-breaker of 
your mother—do not stay your hand till you | 
have taken my blood and that of this poor lad. 
youngest brother, and little more 

But that will make it the | 
and after that we are all under | 


He is your 
than a. bairn. 


jesty’s. 
| four 





sweeter to you, 
clod then you may 
receive the reward of your 
in the slaying of women and children.” 

To this I answered no word, but with my 
heart cankered and drowned in the very gall of 
bitterness I stood and looked at the two. 

Then came Col. Douglas, and, 
with him, his orders were swift and stern. 

‘How now!” he said, “what's this? Take 
away the lass—we cannot shoot women. Let 
her be going to her own folk—we cannot have 
such with the troops. And bring the preacher 
tothe tolbooth of Dumfries. 
in the morning. 
hundred marks on the head of him, 


rest happy at last and | 


we must 
give 
his death.” 


So they gave Isobel Weir leave to go, and, set- | 
ting Robert into the midst of the company on 


-EPPS’S COCOA 


wounded of his troops should be well cared for | 
and to leave a 
kindly | 


Dumfries. 
that the 


into 
direct 


a masterless horse, we rode 
Douglas stayed behind to 
in the neighboring farm towns, 
visiting guard to see that they 
treated by the country people, 
smal] reason to love us. 

And as we rode on behind my brother, 
The words of Isobel Weir 
as I think, than 
whom I had 


were 


time to bethink me. 
pressed hard upon me—harder, 
sight of John Vernor, 
dead on the moss. For I 


even the 


seen lying 


He can be shot | 
But for the sake of the five | 


him atrial and get the due certificate for | 


who had indeed | 


I nad | 


brave soldier deeds | 


as was usual | 


| 
| 
} 
| 


| 





| 
| 
| 


never 


greatly loved my father, and there is, so far as | 


instinct of affection in 
that as 


I have seen, no great 


that relationship. For I find many | 
sons hate their fathers as inordinately love | 
them, while most are wholly indifferent as to | 


| the matter. 


But whenever I rode within earshot of the | 


| preacher, he was crying blood and vengeance | 


till the lads of the escort fell to | 


on my head, 
called, 


laughing. ‘‘Come nearer, Pat,” they 
when we were out of hearing of the com- 


mander:; “he has just taken a new text and is | 
expounding your iniquities under the head of 


‘filthy.’” 
But God knows it 


' 


was no such laughing 
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matter to me. For all the months and years 
of recklessness and all the riding and killing 
came back salt and bitter on me. “And my 
anger and estrangement at them of Irongray 
melted away. I minded only the early days 
and the still Sabbath morns of the old house— 
my mother sitting smelling at a spray of 
southernwood, and my father standing by her 
with his Bible under his arm, both of them 
waiting to take me by the hand and go our 
ways down the green loan, under the lilac 
bushes of the spring, to the kirk of Irongray. 

‘““Ah, God!” I cried in my misery, “keep 
any other poor soul from so going against his 
folk. For me there is, I know, no forgiveness. 
But let none other in blind pride of heart 
drive devilward as I have done. It is true— 
true what the lad Robert says—miy father’s 
blood is on my head !” 

So in this blank despair we came to the 
prison, and the commander directed the jailer 
to put Robert in the thieves’ hole for safety, 
and not into the general room, wherein debtors, 
ordinary sorners and all the scourings of south- 
country rascaldom were put. 

It was late in the afternoon, and as soon as 
Col. Douglas had supped he went over to call 
upon his crony, Robert Grier of Lag, who 
abode mostly by the White Horse, at the foot 
of the Vennel; and having sent for the Provost 
of the town and also for a guard to bring the 


| prisoner, they proceeded to try Robert Vernor. 


It was a simple form, for the lad had gotten some 
iron in his blood over in Holland, and denied 
nothing. He owned that he had been preach- 
ing the doctrine of resistance. He would have 
none of the Test. He owned not His Majesty 
King Charles. The Duke was the devil incar- 
nate; in each of his first half dozen statements 


there was enough to hang a parish. 
" eried Douglas ; 


“It is well said, ‘““you are a 





I pushed him to the door. 


manful laddie, and come, I hear, of good blood. | 
Thou shalt have the estate, Robin Grier,” he 
said, wurning to Lag. ‘‘It lies contiguous to 
your own properties and policies—for the old 
man, Vernor, is killed in the skirmish.” 

But at this I stepped forward and saluted. 

‘*May it please your excellencies,” said I, ‘‘1 | 
been a faithful soldier of His Ma- 
I have now served with the colors 
years with honor as a private of His 
Majesty's dragoons. I am the eldest son of | 


have ever 
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Vernor of Irongray. There is surely no reason: 
why his estates should be forfeit, or that my 
patrimony should be taken away from me.” 

At this Grier of Lag looked sour and strange : 
but Col. Douglas beat upon the table with his 
hand. 

“It is true—and Pat is a good lad—I will not 
| see him wronged. I myself will write of this 
matter to the council.” 

So he bade them to take Robert Vernor back 
, to the prison and there shoot him instead of 
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hanging him. And this was counted a great 
favor. 

“To-morrow, at the rising of the sun,” said 
Douglas. 

And so they took my brother out. 

‘May it please you,” said I to those of the 
court, “that I may be permitted free access to 
my brother during these his last hours? For 
there is much to arrange between him and 
Andro Gibson, my late father’s lawyer.” 

“‘God wot, yes—an’ it liketh you—go in and 
bide with him till he gets the garments for his 
martyrdom,” said Douglas. ‘‘I had not known 
you were so fond of your kith and kin.” 

So he wrote me a pass. ' For the prison was 
held by a guard of the foot from Tarbat’s 
country, ignorant landwardmen from the 
North, who had no knowledge of us of the dra- 
goons, and, indeed, no good-will to our colors. 

So I went away and groomed my horse, but 
had no stomach for supper. Then I walked 
awhile on the banks of the river on the Gallo- 
way side of the bridge. And as I walked I tried 
to pray, but the words would not come. I 
thought of Isobel Weir and her curse of me. 
So an hour ago I came away hither to my 
quarters and am now set down to add a few 
words to this story of my worthless and wasted 
life. God knows there is nothing I can say or 
do to obtain forgiveness, for Isobel’s curse lies 
justly upon me. My father and her lover will 
both be cold corpses in the morning. 

I know there is the way of the Scripture—the 
preacher's way. And as I sit and think the old 
words come back—repentance—forgiveness— 
mercy: ‘‘Come unto Me, all ye that labor” 
how run the words? But all these matter | 
little to me now. They were not meant fora 
traitor and a parricide. Besides, what are 
words out of a- book? I would give something 
to covtr my father's face from my sight. 

Yet there is a text something about shedding 
of blood—if only I could remember it. I heard 
a minister once preach upon it, and thought 
him wearisome. Would that I could remem- 
ber it now. 

[have it. Quite suddenly it has leaped clear | 
to my mind, shining in letters of fire like | 


TORONTO 


indeed, I myself am grateful, and also my wife, 
Isobel, though she never names his name. 

Yet what hope can any have of his salvation 
when it is well known that he died with a lie 
upon his lips—yea, even with blasphemy? For 
those who saw him put to death by the bullets 
of Tarbat’s footmen, declare that when some of 
them taunted him that he was a dumb dog and 


died without a testimony, he cried out these | 


words: 

‘**Sons of dogs, ye lie! (that was the expres- 
sion he used), ‘“‘I haveatestimony. And it is 
this: ‘Without shedding of blood there is no 
remission of sins.’ Tell Isob2l Weir I died for | 
her. God have mercy on my soul!” 

So with no more said the officer gave the 
word. And thus was a wicked man cut off ere 
he had lived half his days ; as sayeth the Scrip- 
tures: ‘‘ But the horn of the righteous shall be 
exalted.” R. V. 

[THE END.] 
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ment. Items pepe events that have occurred 
in Canada will be especially welcomed, although 
facts, whether original or not, native or foreign, 
will be published if interesting. Queer occur- 
rences are constantly happening, and we are 
anxious to place them on record. Any interest- 
ing item on any subject will be published. 

Any fact, article or piece of information sent in and 
not used will be returned by the editor and the 
reason of its rejectionexplained. Address letters 
to ** Queer Corner,” SATURDAY NIGHT, Toronto. 








SOME OLD SONGS. 

Sing a Song of Sixpence is as old as the six- 
teenth century, Three Blind Mice is found ina 
music book dated 1609, The Frog and the Mouse 
was licensed in 1580, Three Children Sliding on 
the Ice dates from 1633, London Bridge is 
Broken Down is of unfathomed antiquity, Girls 
and Boys Come out to Play is certainly as old 
as the reign of Charles II., as is also Lucy 
Locket Lost Her Pocket, to the tune of which 
the American song of Yankee Doodle was 
written; Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, Where Have | 





that writing on the wall at the king’s feast in 
the book of Daniel. 

‘““Withovt shedding of blood there is no 
Surely it rums something 


remission of sin.” 
like that. 


It has come to me. I see a possible chance. 
I will at least goand speak with my brother. 
I have the colonel’s pass in my pocket. 


It is all done now save one thing, and I may 
add a word or two to ,my paper ere the sun | 
rise and they come knocking at my door. I 
passed the guard with my mandate. They 
were drinking and carousing—the jailer with 
them. My brother received me with cursings | 
and hateful words—as, indeed, was his right. 
But I told him the thing that I had come to do. 
I bade him put on my clothes and uniform and | 
give me his clothing in exchange. He could 
then pass freely with the order which was in 
my hand, for none would be at the shooting 
that knew me—for our dragoons of Douglas’ 
regiment were to march at midnight for 
Galloway. 

“But mark,” I said, ‘‘this is not for your 
own sake, Robert Vernor, nor yet because you | 
are my brother. It is for the sake of the lass 
that put her arm about your neck—even for 
the sake of Isobel Weir. I pray you tell her 
this.” 

“It shall be done,” said he, in the smooth 
way which I have ever hated and hate now, for 
his tone changed whenever he knew that there 
was a chance of safety. 

** And you,” he said ; ‘* what will you do?” 

‘**T will abide the morning—and the opening 
of the doors,” said I, as lightly as I could. 

“And they will find you in preacher's 
clothes!” he said. ‘ Ah, well, I suppose they 
have found you too good a tool to punish you 
very severely for helping a poor field-preacher 
and your own brother to escape.” 

‘Likely enough,” said I shortly. 

And when he stood up in the regimental 
dress, and when I had done the sword and the 
spurs upon him and put the cloak about him, 
he looked none so ill a soldier, though not well 
set up about the shoulders. 

I pushed him to the door and heard him 
tramp into the outer hall, where the Northern 
men sat singing and carousing with the jailer. 

‘“* Never mind your d—— pass—we've seen it 
before. Open the door, Jock!” cried the jailer, 
never looking up from the dice, and, as I well 
understood, with his greedy eyes fixed on the 
stake. Then I heard my brother's step die 
down the street towards the bridge-end and 
liberty. 


So here I sit. Will they pardon me for this? 
For the sake of four years of service will John 
Graham overlook this connivance at rebellion? 
But what matter, after all—Isobel Weir's curse 
ison me. She would not take it off, even if I 
lived to be a hundred, and released to her a 
score of lovers. 

But there is the text. There may be some- 
thing in that. ‘*‘ Without shedding of blood 
there is no remission.” Therefore in the shed- 
ding of blood there is remission—that seems 
clear. God help me! I think I can do no 
better. The east is brightening. They will be 
coming for me—-they are lads of Tarbat’s regi- 


ment, who know me not. It is not a long 
death. I have seen many die. ‘Make you 
ready! Present! Fire!” Half a dozen bullets 


splash on the wall, but, thank God! the other 
six will be in my sinful heart. 

** Without shedding of blood— 

I can hear them coming. May God forgive 
me—and Isobel Weir! I must hide the paper. | 

(Postscript to the Memoirs of Vernor, the 
Traitor, written by Rev. Robert Vernor, his 
brother, after the glorious Revolution.) 

This paper and declaration of my elder 
brother was found in a wall-press in the 
Thieves’ Hole of Dumfries, when it was pulled 
down by the order of the magistrates at the 
time when a more commodious and suitable 
prison was being erected. It purports to have 
been written by the hand of Patrick | 
Vernor, who of a certainty aided me to 
escape from the hands of my _ cruel 
enemies. He was my brother. I judge 
him not. He has been for many years 
in his own place. There are those who think 
well of him for the manner of his death, and, 





| You Been? is of the age of Queen Bess, Little | 


| paces against time and records without driver, 


| a point about one hundred yards from the wire 


| word “go” from the starter in the judge’s stand. 
| On getting the 


| though she were steadied by a skilful driver. 


| that the last quarter is always the fastest, and 


| painted blue.’ 


Jack Horner is older than the seventeenth 
century, and The Old Woman Tossed in a 
Blanket is of the reign of James L1., to whom 
it is supposed to allude. The earliest germ of 


| it gave me great pain at the chest and sides; 


| work in a diving-suit and pull down a stone 





the song Auld Lang Syne is found in an anony- 
mous poem of the fifteenth century. Our dance 
music has as strange an origin and history. 
A TRAINED MARE. 
Marion Mills, a handsome blooded mare | 
owned by G. W. Athearn of Oshkost, Wis., | 


rider or prompting of any kind, and yet follows | 
every rule of the race track. There is no pace- 
maker, no guiding, no urging, no whipping and | 
no interference with the mare in any way. She 
flies around the track at top speed, fighting 
her way along at top speed just as if a danger- 
ous opponent were steaming along in her rear. 
The animal takes a flying start. She is led to 


and is in perfect action when she receives the 


word the -handsome beast 
quickens her stride, and around the track 
she goes as if she were running away. 
She keeps close to the inner rail, seemingly 
through instinct, though she never leaves the 
track, whether it be enclosed or not. Every 
mile is paced without a break and as evenly as 


The novelty of the performance and the dash- 
ing beauty of the intelligent animal win 
admiration wherever she appears, and the 
finish is always attended with enthusiasm. A 
notable feature of this unique performance is 


no demonstration from the grand stand ever 
makes her lose her stride or even slow up. 
After passing the wire Marion seems to know 
that her task is completed, and her bright eyes 
search the track for the groom, who stands 
ready with cooling blankets a short distance up 
the stretch. When blanketed she is returned 
to the starter for recognition, and views the 
applauding grand stand crowds with an air of 
conscious pride and evident satisfaction at 
their appreciation. Manager Hill should bring 
this mare to the Toronto Exhibition next year. 
A BARBARIC SPOT, 

The people of Marquette, Mich., evidently do 
not like those quick-shaving barbers, as the 
council has just adopted an ordinance which 
provides that a barber must, before shaving 
each customer, wash his hands with common 
soap and water, his razors and scissors in a 
solution of bichloride of mercury or carbolic 
acid, clean his nails and disinfect the strap and 
comb in alcohol. Then, if the man with the 
bristles on his chin, alarmed at the numerous 
preparations, has not fled the country, the 
barber is at liberty to perform the shave. 

A FIVEFOLD DREAM. 

Dreams are not always to be trusted. Mr. 
Andrew Lang says that he knows of a fivefold 
dream which did not come true. ‘Five 
members of a family, three at home, two at a 
distance, all dreamed, on the same night, that 
their pug dog Zulu had gone mad. But Zulu 
never did go mad, living and dying a model of 
sanity.” 


WEDDING CAKE IN ABUNDANCE, 
Mr. Edward Cadbury, son of Mr. George 
Cadbury of Bournville, Eng., owners of the | 
famous chocolate factory, was married lately. 
Each employee, of whom there are over 2,000, 
was presented with 4 1b. of rich bridecake, so 
that in all considerably over 8,000 lb. of cake | 
had to be ordered. This is supposed to be the 
largest order of the kind ever given. 
BLUE BUTTER. 
In India, butter made from the thin milk of | 
the native cow is blue, instead of yellow. 
‘When I came across this azure substance,” 
says a traveled lady, ‘I vowed I would not 
touch it; but others did so, with evident enjoy- | 
ment; and, curiosity getting the upper hand, | 
I tried the butter, and, to my surprise, found it | 
delicious. You who have been used to the | 
golden fresh butter of England ean hardly 
realize what it is to see bread apparently | 





ARE ALL WHITE CATS DEAF? 

A scientitic gentleman has lately been experi- 
menting with white cats. In a collection of 
twenty-three, chrefully and separately tested, | 
every single cat was found to be stone-deaf. 


| me like a knife. 


| to hold my sides when I had spells of it. 


| about Mother Seigel’s Curative ByTep, and, not 





He finds that white dogs and white horses are 
deficient in hearing, many being entirely deaf ; 
white rats and white mice give the same result 
As regards white cats, Prof. Bell, the inventor 
of the telephone, and other experimenters have 
noted this peculiarity and coincide with him in 
the opinion that all white cats are deaf. 
GUARDING THE TREASURE. 

In order to rob the treasure vaults of the 

Bank of France, the burglar would have to | 


wall under water. Every night, when business 
for the day is over, the money is put into 
vaults in the cellar. Masons then wall up the 
door of the vaults with hydraulic mortar and | 
the cellar is completely flooded. In the morn- | 
ing, when the officers arrive, the water is | 
drained off, the wall torn down and the vaults 
opened. The treasures of the Bank of France 
are said to be better guarded than any others | 
in the world. 


QUEER POINTS. 

At the Battle of Trafalgar the heaviest gun 
used threw a projectile weighing only thirty- | 
two pounds, which was 6.41 inches in diameter: | 
the modern 110-ton gun uses a shell weighing | 
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BUY OF THE MAKER 











2,000 pounds, of 164 inches in diameter. 


The biggest annual pension that is paid in | 
any part of the world is £19,000. The Duke of | 
Richmond is the recipient of this vast annuity, 
which is perpetual, passing from son to son. | 
The pension was granted three hundred years 


| ago by Charles IT. 





Not Knowing What Else to Do. 





To save ourselves trouble and suffering by 
learning from the experience of others—that is | 


; the wisdom of history. Otherwise every gener- | 


ation, and every man and woman therein, would 
have to begin back where their ancestors did. 
Every soul of us has to learn the alphabet for 
himself; but after that he can read and benefit 
by what others have written. Is that idea 
ap as peas inasplit pod? Yes. Well, then, 
et us see whether it has anything to say to the 
facts set forth in the following letter : | 
‘‘ After my confinement,” writes a woman, | 
‘*in August of last year (1893), I could not get 
up my strength. My food did not seem to be of 
any use to me. In some way I was ill, but I 
could not give a name to the ailment. My 
tongue was swollen and thickly coated, and I 
was constantly spitting out the thick phlegm 
which gathered in my throat and mouth; No | 
matter how little food I took—even a morsel— 


and sometimes it would dart through to my 
back between the shoulders. | 

‘* Often I would be sick, and heave and strain 
until I was quite sore. Then, again, a pain | 
would take me in the stomach and cut through | 
I had a dry, hacking cough 
which never left me, and I sweat terribly at 
night. The cough was so bad that I often had | 


** Nearly every bit of flesh went off my bones, 
and I got so weak I couldn’t put my foot to the 
ground. People said I was in a consumption, 
and I had little hope of getting better. I was 
so nervous that the least noise would startle 
and upset me. Those who called said it was | 
pitiable to see the condition I was in. | 

*“*T saw two doctors who gave me medicines, 
but I only got worse and worse. At the end of | 
Octobe (1893) I came by a small book telling 





knowing what else to do, sent to Mr. Baxter, 
the druggist, Brookhouse, and got a bottle. 
After I had taken it but a few days I was better. 
I could eat something, and it stayed on my 
stomach, and the pain was less severe. As I 
took dose after dose of the Syrup the improve- 
ment went on, all the bad feelings abated, and 
I gained strength. It wasn’t long before the 
cough was quite gone, and I was well and | 
Strong as ever. 

‘* After my recovery, a neighbor said to me, 
‘Mrs. Redhead, you have made my heart sad 
many a time when I saw you so bad.’ 

““*Thank you,’ I replied, ‘and I was sad 
enough myself, but Mother Seigel’s Syrup has 
made me glad again, for it has given me back | 
my good health.’ 

** And in thankfulness for it Iam very will- 
ing you should publish what I have told you. 
(Signed) Mrs. Mary Jane Redhead, 73 Peter 
street, Blackburn, April 4th, 1894.” 

We congratulate Mrs. Redhead, and tender 
our regards to the kind-hearted neighbor who 
was so sorry for her. But what a pity that 
Mrs. R. didn’t know in August what she 
learned in October—namely, that her disease 
was indigestion and dyspepsia, and that 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup is a cure for it; some 
folks say the only cure. Well, we suppose she 
had to wait her turn to find that out. There’s 
a deal of mystery about these things. 

Anyway, she knows nove, and the printing of 
her story will enable lots of other sufferers to 
begin eee she left off. They won’t take the 
Syrup as she did, not knowing what else to do, 
but en will take it the very day they fall ill, | 
knowing that to be exactly the right thing to do. | 








He stood as if carved from stone. Those who | 
knew the circumstances manifested no sur- 
prise. He had just been chiseled out of his 
rocks.—Indianapolis Journal. 


Papa—I understand that the young man who 
is calling on Mabel is a little wild. Jack—Not 
at all! Every time I’ve been out with him, | 
when it got to be three or four o'clock, he | 
wanted to go home. | 





PROFESSIONAL, 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 164) | 
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The First of th Monthly Competitions will commence January Ist, 1897, 
- ona will be 7 ened each month Vy] 1897. : 


IN BICYCLES 
AND WATCHES 


$1,625 


As Follows: 


10 First Prizes, $100 Stearns’ Bicycle, . . $ es 


25 Second “ $25GoidWatch . . . . 


Bicycles and Watches given each month. . 1,625 





Total given during year 1897, $19,500 


HOW TO OBTAIN THEM. 


to as many “Sunlight” 
fom Poirapp rs as they eam collect. Cutom 


the top po 





per on which | 
written his | 


r left-hand 
corner), with the NUMBER ‘of the DIS- 
TRICT Competitor lives in. 





NO. OF NAME OF DISTRICT 
DISTRICT Western Ontario, consisting of Counties 
1 York, Simcoe & all Counties W. and 8. of these 
r East’n Ontario, consisting of Counties On- 
2 j tario, Muskoka & ali Counties E & N. of these 


__3__||Province of Quebee 
Province of New Brunswick 
Province of Nova Scotia and Prince | 
5 Edward Island 
Syracuse, N.Y , & Toronto, Ont. 





Each wheel 


Send THIS TOP PORTION] district in which they reside, will each 











Happy thought, indeed—Seal Garment for 
a Xmas present. A lady ts always well 
dressed when in furs. This cat tlustrates 
one of the most modernly made of seal gar- 
ments—very fashionable, Also made in Per- 
sian Lamb, It's worth one’s while to visit 
this leading and splendidly appointed fur 
store, 









J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(Fairweather & Co.) 






122-124 Yonge Street 
Next Door to Ryrie Bros. 








NO. 34. 


Eveness 
of Tone 





In any piano is an important point, and 
the Pratte Piano is an artistic triumph in 
that respect. 


You do not find a weal note next toa 
loud one; the whole eighty-seven notes 
are perfectly graded, and the entire scale 
is evenly balanced from the lowest to 
the highest notes and without the bass 
overpowering the treble, which is the 


prevalent defect in most all pianos. 


No one who will call and examine our | 





pianos can doubt that the ‘‘ Pratte” is the 


artist’s piano. 


| 


| all nursing engagements. 


| 


The Pleasant Sensation 
... which comes after drinking 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


Is accounted for by its exquisite richness of flavor. 





” Sa AAS 


What is More Beatiful ? 
What ts Wore Lasting ? 
What is More Cheertog? 
Our stock is now complete and we are prepared to 
give the lowest possible prices for the finest and 
choicest pianos. 

SEE THEM! HEAR THEM! 

and you'll buy them (cash or easy terms). 
R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., LTD. 


143 Yonge Street 








DENTISTRY. 
D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D® HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 


Tel. 1940 


| 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto 





MASSAGE, 


ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. "Phone 1286. 





MASSAGE. MISS JENNER. graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
Telephone 3810. 


Address— 6 Glen Road. 





MEDICAL. 


ADAMS, M.D., Horsceopathetic Con- 

* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Tumors 
treated without operations. 


DF PALMER, Surgeon 


Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
ae 40 COLLEGE STREET 
D®. E. M. COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 





Bron- 


9 College street. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch~ - - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 


$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 








Buy Your 
Holiday Footwear 


Where you can get the largest as- 
sortment, the best quality, and the 
most perfect fit at the lowest pos- 
sible prices. Skating Boots, 
Overshoes, Rubbers, Fancy 
Slippers and everything for 
the feet at 


H. & C. BLACHFORD’S 












83 to 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 
DRESSMAKING. 
MISS HURST 8 *“""35iR an 
57 Trinity Square 77 


PLUMMER, Modiste 


Iss 
M Room 28, Oddfeltows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 


Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


We will be delighted to have you call, and we wil 





| show you the very latest Millinery Novelties. 


Wedding and Evening Costumes are our specialty. 


BRAYLEY & CO., 350 College St. 
MRS. J. PHILP 


| Infants’ Outfits from $10. 


: 
: 


MONTREAL. 


GIVEN FREE | 
EACH MONTH | 


Sunlight 


OA 


WRAPPERS _ 


RULES. 


1. Every month during 1897, in each of the5 
districts, prizes will be awarded as follows : 

The 2 competitors who send in the lare 
gest numbers of coupons from the 


= 


12 


receive, at winner's option, a lady's orgent's 
Stearns’ Bicycle, value $100, 
The 5 competitors who send in the me xt 
largest numbers of coupons from 
the district in which they reside, willeach 
receive, at winner's option, a lady's or 
gent's Gold Watch, value $%. 
| 
| 





2. The competitions will close the last 
day ofeach month during 1897. Coupons 
received too late for one month's compe- 
tition will be put into the next. 

3. Cempetitors who obtain recess from unsold soap 
in dealer's stock will be disq' ployees of Messra, 
Lever B Ltd., and their families, are debarred from 


competing. 

4. A printed list of winners in competitor's district will 
be forwarded to c..apetitors 21 days after each competition 
cioses. 

5. Messrs, Lever Brothers, Ltd., will endeavor te award 
the prizes fairly to the best of their ability and Judgment, 
but it is unders?cod that all who compete agree to accept 
the award of Mesare, Lever Brothers, Ltd., as final, 


LEVER BROS., Ld., 23 Scott St., Toronto 


a2 The Bicycles ara the celebrated Stearns’, nanufd by E. C. Stearns & Co,, 


is guaranteed by the makers and has complete attachments 


| 
| Latest and Prettiest 


Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds to order. 
6 College Street 





| DRESSMAKING——= 


Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 


6 doors east Key” Ave. 
M. E. LAKEY 


s 
Latest styles English, French and American. Even- 
ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 
orders promptly attended to. 


Smart Millinery ——— 


Miss Paynter 


* In French and 
English Millfnery 


3 KING STREET EAST 


First Floor. 
Ascend by Elevator. TORONTO, Ont. 


MISS M. SULLIVAN 


76 College Street 


FASHIONABLE MODISTE 


Novelties 


Specialty Trousseau and Mourn- 


ing Orders. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


Millinery ana 
Dressmaking 


41 King Street West 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted tc its readers. © 





| girl.” 


Nellie Sylvester sings of a girl who is “ not 
too tough, but just enough.” This innocent 
young thing, according to Miss Sylvester, takes 
pride in the knowledge that “she is a Canada 
But as everybody in the company can 
dance in one style or another, and likewise 


nearly everybody can sing after some fashion, | 


one, and amongst its members it counts many 
of England’s best comedy players. The Chili 
Widow will be presented Monday, Tuesday 
| and Wednesday evenings and Christmas 
| matinee, and The Queen’s Proctor, Thursday 
and Friday evenings and Saturday matinee, 
the bill for Saturday evening to be announced 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Our Sportfolio. 
No. IV. 


Dec. 19, 1896 











A Seasonable Wail. 


For Saturday Night. 
The trees have all put off their leaves, 
The far-off hills are looking blue, 
And I am putting off the man 
Whose note to-day has fallen due. 
I, too, am looking blue, because 





| I'm owing for my coal last fall; ) 
And I must have some more put in 
And have not got the wherewithal. 


| the show on the whole keeps pretty well on the | later. 


swing until it closes with A Grand Electrical 


OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 


* 


* Dr. Thomas O'Hagan was in the city during 


Adelaide Strect West - . - Toronto Transformation Tableau. ° ; Z 
Ontario, Canada. ’ | the past week, on his way from a reading and They’ Cay: : 
- On Wednesday and Thursday evenings of last lecturing tour in the East. ui aichee door ; 
. ° » ae * > s 2 e . ae 2 * ava J d : . 
TELEPHONES—EFditorial Rooms ae pend week the Glee and Mandolin Clubs of Victoria | ; Our bins adjoin ; I'll bore a hole 
Business Office. The Canadian Gazette says: Mr. Frank And let his coal slide in my bin. 


| University gave concerts in the opera houses of 
Barrie respectively. They were | 
Mrs. Blight, who con- 





A man is sawing kindling wood 
| Next door—it’s kindling for my ire. 
I think I'll have to fire the house, 


Congdon, a young Canadian who has won for 


Orillia and : : : 
himself repute in Halifax musical circles, has 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: : 
assisted by Mr. and 


Cae Teas Hise tecesccas ne $2 00 3 : eg mbe fesse s eae ce Wigtad. | 
oes 1 00 tributed to the programme in their inimitable | COMe to London with So Sy Tristan, : : 
Th ‘Me sa AA ea age 50 style, while Signor Sarli, conductor of the which he hopes to see introduced to the Eng- And then I'll have no house to fire. 
hree Months.....-+eeseee6: eee =o ’ —" : ’ 1 os . * . a” ° : 
lish public. The libretto has been written by The children want new winter things, 


Mandolin Club, evoked repeated applause by 
his skilful rendition of several mandolin solos. 
Mr. A. E. 1. Jackson, an undergraduate of | * 
Victoria, sang several bass solos which Were | €@00600000600060000000606000% 


Cd 
3 SPORTING COMMENT 3 
e 


° 
SPCPOSOSSSSOSSSSOSHHSSOOOOOOOOSD . 


At the Ontario Rugby Union meeting last 
Saturday several changes were made in the 
rules, the most important being the withdrawal 
of the restriction college teams were under to 


Warm caps and coats, and lots to boot. 
My wife needs furs, and I myself 
Have nothing but a tennis suit. 
We'll all have to remain indoors, 

Since we can't face the wintry air; 

| But then, the house will be so cold, 
We'll need warm clothes to live in there. 


oli i t 50c. pe num extra. . . 9 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum ¢ another Haligonian. LOGE. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 





ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (LTD.), Propr’s ‘ . ‘ nn 
? aati _ aos __. _ enthusiastically received and encored. The 


Vv x audiences, composed of the elite of these com- 
ou. X) munities, expressed the highest delight and 
me | satisfaction with the quality and excellency of 
The above clubs anticipate 


[J the programme. 
a giving a concert in the latter part of January, 


— I~ in the College chapel of Victoria, when the 
il L ih A many friends of this University will have an 
ff FF. opportunity of hearing their programme. 








J. K. McCulloch, Champion Skater. 
J. K. McCulloch of-Winnipeg is the champion fast | 
skater of America. His performances of last winter | 
were as follows: 


TORONTO, DEC. IY, 1896. [No.5 
Oh, why did I not marry Kate? 
She was not beautiful they say ; 
Mile match race with Nilsson, opposite sides of But still, she’d cash. She married Tom, 
rink—McCulloch won in 2.53. | Who is my neighbor. by a7 
Three-mile match race with Nilsson, both on Perhaps ven]? ™ oS by the Mie ° 
: ‘ seratch—MeCulloch won in 8.56. ° erhaps we'li wed in spirit-worlds ; 
play bona-fide students, and city teams to play ‘hree-mile open, St. Paul Winter Carnival—(1) Me- | But then, they don’t need clothes above, 
men residing within seven miles of the town. | ‘ oes em 3) oe tie ee | Or coal below. Meantime I freeze, 
en-mile Minnesota Sta amy ship; time, And wonder why I wed for love. 


This return to the old order of things seems | 33.05—(1) MeCulloch, (2) MeDaniels, (3) Rudd. Also 
CHARLES GORDON ROGERs. 


College teams have already a great | Started, H. Davidson, Parnnell, John Davidson. | 
8 ; : ; = & | Skated an unpaced mile in 2.56, 
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A Baby’s Smile. 


For Saturday Night. - x 
I sat by a baby’s cradle 
And watched the sleeping child, 
When suddenly, without reason, 
The baby stirred and smiled. 








Mr. Charles Cowles, a character actor who 
ONDAY night at | has achieved considerable successin the United | unwise. 
theGrand is usu- | States, will present McKee Rankin’s Yankee | advantage over city teams; their men are all Quarter-mile American championship ; time, 39} 
ally tabooed of | comedy-drama, The Country Merchant, at the | together, are more easily disciplined and OL Tienchice Commie aio: tae 3 flat—(1) Me- 
society, and the audi-| Toronto Opera House on Monday night and | trained than a team made up of bank and | Gulloch, (2) McDaniels, (3) Rudd. Also started, H. 
ence is apt to be un- | during the week. The play, while unknown in | insurance clerks and law students, and have Ui reaiis Kiea tia Castaphanibiins thin 15.02 4-5 - 
| known to the students | this city, has nevertheless commanded genuine | far greater opportunities for practice. Now | (1) McCulloch, (2) Nilsson, (3) MeDaniels, (4) H. David- 
of Canada’s Burke, _ | that colleges are not bound to play bona-fide | Son. In this race McCulloch came within 3 seconds 
sis net 1} 3 ™ : of the world’s record, and made the miles in this 
should there exist such students they will have a greater advantage | order: 2.57 1-5, 5.57 3-5,°9 023-5, 12.02, 15.02 4-5, 
Last Mon- an eve av wi > be able to play Ten-mile American Championship ; time, 34.391-5 
than ever, for they will not only be able to play | (1) sicculloch, (2) McDaniels, (3) Rudd. 
graduates of more than one year's standing, McCulloch will compete in the races at Montreal 


They tell me the * Angels whisper ” 
When a baby smiles in sleep, 


a volume. 
day's attraction over 





























ruled the traditional taboo, and boxes over- | but can also poach the city clubs’ preserves by | this winter, and will also come to Toronto, where it And I quite believe it is so and ci 
. . . ] ‘lette and . a . . ‘ Xs ” | is to be hoped we shall have a chance to see him doa | : ? 
ces SUE ate ee | i. tall | offering the inducement of ‘playing on the | fast mile. He will also race at the St. Paul pe in For that smile was, oh, so sweet. of wh 
. r i v “dressed,” while in the stalls ” ; whi ”* which is > | Carnival again this winter. As his portrait shows, — in i 
ico ae a € cae championship team, which is a hard one to shea pewetiel young fellow. I A baby’s “ goo” the key note thing, 
bare shouldérs brushed against unusual neigh- | resist. University teams have won the O.R.F.U. | Of All Symphony must be, morni 
bors, who regarded them askance, and the pot championship for the past four years, and as Not a sound in earth or heaven habits 
pourri contained garlic as well as rose-leaves. they will now be able to keep their teams | Twenty-one such hockeyists make a three-club That breathes such melody. this 
And forwhy? Noone asks at thislate hour, when | together it will be a hard matter to get a city league. Two years ago the game was injured | They say some don't love children disap} 
all Toronto has seen and heard Van Biene, Sir « | team to beat them. The cancelling of the rule | in Toronto in this very way, for people wearied | Or the touch of a dimpled cheek matui 
Casimir Gzowski forgot his eighty-three years which has been in operation this year means | of so-called hockey before the really good | Don’t see what “they make a fuss for" the ro 
and grew enthusiastic over the Pole of the play, that Varsity may retain the services of Barr, | Matches came on. There is not in Ontario one | When the baby tries to speak upon 
for the dear old knight never loses the patriot- | McDougall, Malloch and Courtney Kingstone; | Tally good hockey player for each club—there | Don't thrill with a pure emotion wheel 
ism which sent him a refugee to us over sixty | Walter Moss may be restored to his old place | iS hardly one for each league that has come | At the clasp of a chubby fist toilers 
years ago, when Poland's loss was so emi- | at outside wing—in fact, the "Varsity manage- | into existence, Perhaps players will be devel- | Don't breathe the breath of spring flowers preser 
nently Canada’s gain. Van Biene is no Pole, ment may beckon any player desired, and in | oped in this way, and in time we may be able When a baby’s lips are kissed inglor 
ase charming. facile. powerful | aia p straini , to compete with the players down east, but we — ; y 
however, but a charming. facile, powerfu the absence of a restraining rule the player | : p pene seri Rage Don't think of rippling waters fleecy 
artist, with triple gifts of actor, composer and will wear ’Varsity colors. College men will | W ould reach the point much more quickly if the | When some darling laughs in glee severa 
‘cellist, who hails from the country of the Vans, | play with their colleges until they are out of clubs were less numerous and much stronger in Don't think of a love diviner initial 
the land of dykes and Dutchmen. To hear him | date, and then they will be yielded up to other | ™embership, and trained and practiced along When a mother's love they see. those 1 
play, to see him, to watch his mobile face as he ‘clubs. Rugby, outside the universities, will | uniform lines. S east Relieves Cit Bs we own a 
works up to a climax ; to recognize the spirit of | remain as yellow as ever. Queen’s will hunt | i A al de Sei ¢- the Owe | Surely it cannot be! rating 
the man with strong and loving heart, the soul | up the men of 94. It will be a marvel if some- | Ss mee : H ‘ne ik ( a = te ie ing For the smile of a dear, sweet baby that v 
sat $ : * . . . x “Key é Je 4s r secre- . = 
of the musician, with magical power over and —EE — —— - thing very like open professionalism is not ound é ": ey saints oe 7 a ce "ir Appeals to the best in me. sendin 
° ° * y ype (", dpe > ‘hp $x bai r , : ©C : > ay) - 1" ine . 
in unison with that most humar instrument, Charles Cowles as Eben Baxter. developed. The benefit derived by teams in tary. C. R. Kavanagh is captain of the Ren Toronto, Dec., ’96. T, H. Lrrerer. dhinned 
the ‘cello—this is to pass an evening of the aa small places will not be great. | frew Club and W. E. Lister is secretary. — experi 
st complete and fascinating pleasure. One | ¢ ; , i ‘ » | a - . : i : 
ie ae a : eae — ~ NB cordial favors in a and throughout the | ; : we | The Victorias and Montrealers met in the Sunshine and Shower. that ye 
s t o ave see . BS Ss Si lew EF ‘ = > ‘ "les is sa] "Arey i 3 2 > ee a a e ——- tc FA 
is = ea ain ‘Guu ted asin aes New England States. Mr. Cowles is said to \* Mr. D'Arcy seco pe mts - the | Victoria Rink, Montreal, on Tuesday evening, | For Saturday Night. this fil 
noble a ae ss iia ua i eee ae have with him a company of exceptionally good held” rule, which would have rendered mass | and the Vics. won by 8 goals to 7. The Vics. | The laughing morn tripped gaily down the sky, will be 
¢ , Ses, > , 2 sté sy. - > " , ay ; ite | 7. * 2 sant "Oe ’ s > | a <6 ee ni a ¥ ie = 
age and re hae a 3 | performers, most of whom have been identified | plays almost impossible, was thrown out, so we | \i1) soon leave on a trip to Winnipeg. With blushing cheeks and filmy wings outspread ; weath 
desty under success. ne truest touch in the | with The Old Homestead and Jed Prouty com- | may expect to see mass plays galore next | And the sea calmly lay a-dreaming nigh, season 
r y is given at the moment when, stun ani i > aceme nae said r ; em Tt p E . on eid iesiaaihe: dtar Abe sh 
ae - av eee ae ds a panies. During the engagement ten perform. | season. Would it not be a aes for the | James Quirk, of sprinter fame, claims that ae oe in its golden bed. popula 
’ ais ce e é 21es as 8 bre ‘ eS i > ive i . i > 210e T ° ove, ity a J ‘ | E . . we svove, Ace d ‘a » shs ann %? : ? ; 
" . e eae’ dae eae oo ce ances will be given, including ™ usual Tues- | "Varsity management 7 = Camp or | Axton of Brantford is amateur champion cent a ee hs _ a. matter 
Is rife, Peak : ; >| dav ; r ¢ ay * i i. é ins ir t y suc- | 1; . ~ > PSs > ave fled, ne’er to rett i as 
through Bi 7 ‘ day, Thursday and Saturday bargain mati- | Mr. Deland to instruct their team now to suc | bicycle rider of Canada. He quotes figures and | puta Sete ae ee ie Irn has fal 
touched by the devotion of a loving woman, | nees,” anda special holiday matinee on Christ- | cessfully make, and stop, “flying wedges,” ete. ? | seen this hi ica Miele th weak ae 01 aoe se id across the heavens sped, you th 
one inte ‘teckcon 410 how it ’ says that Axton defea Loore oul of 1/ | Flinging o'er earth its shadow dark and stern ; 
he almost yields his broken life to her in | mas Day. ot Z - 5 cs ce i : : indeed 
2 starts; Blaney 18 out of 28 starts; Hulse 8 out | And a low voice seemed unto me to say | 
its tex 


ey eee ee . ler Salvini th The following are the O. R. F. U. officers for | 
= _ bana ; . } se a . oo next season: President, A. B. Ford (Queen's) ; 
loses a gifted and high-strung actor, and there | gyc¢ vice-president, D'Arcy Martin (Hamilton); 


of 11 starts; Davidson 20 out of 31 starts, and | “ Darkness must come and sunshine flee away.” 


McEachern 7 out of 7 starts. 


momentary despair and indifference. Many | 
a man will agree with me in this remark. | 
Monsieur Van Biene’s support was worthy of 


eS : little fe 
Night spread her ebon wings across the earth, with a 


The shattered clouds strode frowning through the 























co Kily 5 : , >| is in sigh ite <e his place ¢ ; ; _ 2 
the star. Miss Eily Desmond, as the Duchesse | is "0 one in sig it to quit — his place and second vice-president, R. F. Easson (Lornes); At the Princess Theater to-night there will ao that t 
de Vervier, came upon a slightly dragging first | 8ive promise of the greatness that seemed  .ooretary-treasurer, R. G. Fitzgibbon (Varsity); ron lyn: 
eg : : ii inhe tin him. Of late his vent s had . ne she beroleauehaie a 2? | beatwenty-round glove contest between Jack | And the sea shrieked and raved in fiendish mirth, dynast, 
act like an aromatic perfume. Her beauty and | !nherent in him. ate his ventures had met sutive c 7 1.0 sell (Varsity), | 
ac é . 3 a ; executive committee, J. L. Counsell (Varsity), | Hanley and that old Toronto light-weight, | Tossing and plunging, as it climbed on high power, 
elegance gave a fillip to the interest of every- | With rather poor success, for some reason, yet © Ogjer (Osgoode), Geo. Moncreiff (Petrolea), E ; : ‘ous |“ W G = " Nev 
d her musical voice and graceful acting | people believed in him and predicted great A. R oe . J ‘ 1 TAC N. C. Harry Gilmore. A great many will be curious | “ Wrath, Death and Gloom are monarchs here,” | Neve 
one, an 1er musical Voice ¢ erace ting | ; A. Ross (Queen’s), J. Gilmour (T.A.C.), N. C. tos a . : : ' cried the ni 
len: : . o see what effect ten years have had on the , 1e ny 
quiren of her first appear- | things for him. an Ptsitiey. 4 Reswall (ittnon ca : : P Wi Sey A oe a ae 6 ; ; 
fulfilled all the gg = ; . re ppe > * Jones (Trinity), and H. Farrell (Kingston). Toronto boy who used to rival George Full- Mae ear pee = have vanished, hand in hand. into a 
ance. Later on s e showec vat she could | me popular amateur dramatic combination, james and who fought so gamely with Sam o ‘hroug' the night a flame of light I spied, dress, « 
portray deeper emotions and subtler expres- The Thespian Club, held their first meeting of Mr. Fitzgibbon is again manager of the ’Var- Ditties, his !youth, reach and weleht. Gflmese Pouring its beams o'er storm-lashed sea and land ; prospec 
sion. She is truly a very clever actress, at home | the season on Monday, December 14, when the | Sity team, and Jack Counsell was elected cap- | was always ver oe sick and ateone with the Sas teed nett wales seamen whispering in my ear wnrelia 
. a mois which taort burlesaued by atte . on ‘ : ’ : 4 E . z ee : $ ys 7 4 : g Though dark the night, dawn’s sunshine lingers 
Dh 8: 2OE WERE ENE ere yattempts fojlowing ofticers were elected: President, | tain by acclamation. Counsell is without peer gloves end has won many notable battles. In near.” mometi 
to portray goign oe Miss oo Mr. George Deacon; secretary-treasurer, Mr. | 2S 4 player, and as he is one of the most popu- | this glove contest local sympathy will be | Toronto, Dec., '%. Lizzik ENGLISH Dyas. you. C 
Brooke — 7 i e pre te he Sea a 4 Newton Mactavish; business manager, Mr, | lar men in the college should make a successful | entirely with him, although Hanley has every ability 
, story of the Broken Melody is lec 7 8 ; 5 gh ; Sat oie : “i ; ae 
oe poles tl through the representa- ( aeine don; stage director, Mr. Martin | captain. chance cf winning the decision. Frank Erne Christmas Bells. As it Is, 
‘ —_— ic 5 ' Cleworth. | m ’ . | wi b is sparring ar. wi vive ing ove 
tions of Madame la Duchesse, and on whose * | The C. R. F. U. meet at the T. A. C. to-day. | tate ee ee For Saturday Night. a for 
- e : rs . ’ ° t BI -fore BC B ave ces 2c. 
apparent desertion hinge both the plot and the Mr. Arthur Bourchier, Miss Violet Vanbrugh | Messrs. Osler, McDougall and Ford will repre- | — , fi : rr ee O carols sweet of Christmastide ! 
: 7 : ae . . TY . Some of the Toronto papers are somewhat ; ; store o 
; title of the play. Miss Brooke is a pretty | and their London Royalty Theater Company | sent the O. R. F. U. at the meeting. eis he ts sch te dihie Bian ths A note of sadness lingers still very » 
: . - - f s ez 2 >. > 1, e 2 a x x =r" I 
by ingenue—to many the more attractive of the | will commence a week's engagement at the | pe Hs o Tamas : ss t tl va & 2 in th : In all your tones by land and sea, one 
as . r . . . 1 . ‘ : 3 — r 2 > deci: 2 , 2s by , : se 
ai! two women whose love for the maestro preci- | Grand Opera House on Monday evening,| There will be an Inter-Collegiate Hockey | A ee 10ug / : nes ne de eke ee . In all your tones by dale and hill. ee 
ie . 7 aa ; = | y con, xed very cleverly, ye r, 2ver, ever see SAY S toas 
f° pitates the denouement, Mr. and Mrs. Dick- | December 21, presenting a new three-act | League this year, in which ‘Varsity, Knox, St. | ae ye ee th a rs eee You Tee kenya ve any, , 
% : . : - 7 2 a xen i c : : ee 4 : . p c| it was not a championship mill. In the same Time flies so fast! Time flies so fast! the wa 
ie son, the maestro’s old friend and his gossiping | comedy entitled The Chili Widow, by Mr. | Michael's, Victoria, the Dentals and S. P. S. 1 : : : : z 
i ; : : : . as ae . | way when West met Wolcott, no title was at Another year is gathered in possess 
fad wife, are excellently portrayed by Mr. John Arthur Bouchier and Mr. Alfred Sutro, a play | will likely enter teams. Kingston will havea |." ‘ . To fill God's sr of the 
Pati: ; 3 a 2 ; : : : . : : issue, or the result might have been quite 0 x0d's garner of the past. palatab 
fe Carter and Miss Kate Robertson. Dudley | which has been so highly eulogized by both the | local hockey league this year composed of the iT t. Ita ae tn dey taken “She ics Teach us, O Christmas Bells, this truth someen 
, : ; es 5 - : : ; 2rent. oes do to take ase things ’ ; , 8, Une , spec 
Mortimer, an irrepressible theatrical agent, London and New York press, in which they | following teams: Rockwoods, Queen’s IL., ae does n c u vos Wada” That from your every music swells, inc lit 
who drops his “h’s” and is a sleuth hound | will have an opportunity of displaying their | Cadets and Frontenacs. They will play home ; - ioe = That, when at last earth’s carols faint Aint rh 
~ 


Shall echo out their long farewells, 
Dying, our ears may catch the sounds 
Of Heaven's eternal Christmas Bells. 
Hamilton, Ont. J. H. Lona. 
—— He refle 





the hou 
the deb 
genial a 


and home matches, the winners to be decided 
by a majority of points made in both games. 


rare artistic resources. The dialogue will be 
found bright and witty, the action rapid and 


full of striking situations. The Chili Widow | 


after attractions, was exceedingly well played 
by Mr. Arthur Leigh, while Beaujour, the 
Parisian impresario, had a French interpreter, 


In Memoriam. 


The Grey County Council met at Owen Sound 





What with the O. H. A., the Bank League, 


Monsieur Edouard Jose, whose incidental! has had a run of over’ three’ hundred 2 
piano solos were distinctly pleasing and whose | consecutive nights at the London Royalty | and the Junior City League games which will last week and passed a resolution of condolence Seti 
acting left nothing to be desired. Mr. Nelson | Theater, a playhouse that is frequented | be played in Toronto, and only two rinks in with the widow of the late John Clark, M p., Baby Feet. say ae 
Ramsay as General Ivanoff did a rather strong | by the society of London. The crowded which to play them, we are likely to have a who carried North Grey in the general elections Two little feet, so small that both may nestle ao 
scene with the Duchess, and was fine in his | and fashionable audiences that have at- surfeit of hockey this winter. If there were but died oer after, Mr. Clark having been In one caressing hand ; nes - 
role on his numerous appearances. The Hon. | tended their performances during their fewer teams the hockey played would neces prominent in County Council it was considered Two tender feet upon the untried border this = 
Dick Spinnaker was capitally made up, Mr. J. recent engagement in New York, and the. sarily improve. Better have one or two good peerer to formally express regret at his death. Of life’s mysterious land ; ‘ preneid 
Zephan taking the part of the ninth son of | cordial reception accorded them by the press teams than a dozen poor ones. The thing is | lhe resolution of condolence was drawn wee Those rose-white feet along the doubtful future ee 
an earl, as a flaxen-haired exquisite of diminut- | wherever they have played, would warrant a | being overdone. Wherever two or three men, | when Mr. Binnie, a councillor, arose and said Must bear a woman's load; ; Ww eeks a 

Alas! since woman has the heaviest burden, the wit 


primed with the first principles of hockey, are | that he had been shown a few lines of poetry, 


gathered together, they form acluband hunt up 
a few skaters to swell their number to seven, 


trees, is 
there a 
she mu 


week of more than ordinary interest to the 
eek . : a ; e al ’ And walks the hardest road. 
patrons of refined comedy in this city. The 


supporting company is an exceptionally strong 


| 
| 
| 
RS 
| The lines were as follows: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ive proportions, and the husband of the irre 
pressible Mrs. Spinnaker, a ¢c/-devant circus 
evident 


composed by Mr. Nicholas Read, a life-long 


friend of the deceased, and he moved that they Love, for a while, will make the path before them 


rider, who finds long skirts an . 
nuisance, and is charmingly natural and be added to the resolution, which was carried. All dainty, smooth, and fair, 
ba : t In fact Mr Suinnakar anc Will cut away the brambles, letting only order t 
»ffervesce 4 S. i é 2 suy . 
as : t he | 1 John Clark as County Councill The roses Glessem Gheve ; plentifu 
a , > as >I ante Joh ark as Co y Councillor » 
gested to many, memorie T the lamentec ; : : But when the mother's watchful eyes are shrouded when h 
Rosina Vokes ‘in her delightful abandon Was honest and discreet ; cine i . € 
osina ‘ - é ’ Nis\Ghin Sanmiatnn Pastas ant Away from sight of men, consum 
: e Don » Parlis 2n 3 ah sons 
and was one of the best people in the cast. : : Es And these dear feet are left without her guiding, : 
His friends gave him a seat. importa 


Who shall direct them then? 
ends de: 


Will they go stumbling blindly in the darkness gastron 
Of sorrow’s tearful shades? happine 

Or find the upland slopes of peace and beauty, 1" 
Whose sunlight never fades ? The t 

, Ah! who may read the future? For our darling 

Made in Germany. We crave all blessings sweet, 

The Boston 7ranscript tells a good story ‘wade aoe 

| about a consignment of goods made in Ger- | 

| many toa large Boston china store. A _ repre- 

| sentative had ordered in that country a variety 


His Maker knowing he was fit 
For a much higher post, 

He took him to Himself and plac’d 
Him ‘mongst the heavenly host. 


ne 


The story of the play introduces Van Biene in 
several ‘cello solos, which alone are worth 
going along distance to hear, and those who 
miss The Broken Melody this week will have a 


right to the condoleaces of more fortunate 
rememb 


the sno 
more th 
to walk. 
Snowy 
being * 
the min 


people. 


. 

Excelsior at the Toronto Opera House this 
week is made up of a lot of nonsense—some of 
it funny to hear, some of it pretty to see some 
of it not interesting. The spectacular effects 


Christmas. 
Withers’ Juvenilia, 





of its scenery and marching form its chief 
strength —and of the spectacular effects, Miss 
Ruth Ward as Excelsior and Miss Marion Beas 
ley as William Tell deserve special mention. 
Aside from the scenery, the marching, the 
electrical tableaux and all, there are some turns 
possessing merit. Wally Helston does a very 
good turn in his top-boot dancing, and clever 
tumbling, and sings Wot Cheer in a good imi 
tation of Chevalier. Conroy and McFarland, 
‘the Celtic wits,” create a suspicion that 
someone has lost his Celtie wits, while Miss | 





Mr. Arthur Bouchier. 





Miss Violet Vanbrugh. 


| of goods, and among them a lot of cups, which | 


are beautifully labeled, ‘* To My Brother,” * To 
| a Friend,” and so on through the list of human 
| relationships. He had ordered with the rest a 
| lot of mostache cups; they were well and duly 
| made, but great was his astonishment when 
the consignment arrived to find the greater 
number of the cups so contrived to protect the 
beverage against the masculine hirsute adorn- 
ment labeled thus: ‘*To My Sister,” ‘“*To My 
Mother,” ‘‘ To My Wife,” ‘‘ To My Betrothed!” 





* Lo, now is come our joyful’st feast ! 
Let every man be jolly. 
Each roome with yvie leaves is drest, 
And every post with holly. 
Now all our neighbors’ chimneys smoke, 
And Christmas blocks are burning ; 
Their ovens they with bak't meats choke, 
And all their spits are turning. 
Without the door let Sorrow lie, 
And if, for cold, it hap to die, 
Wee'l bury ‘t in a Christmas pye, 
And evermore be merry.” 
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The Season Proximo. 


ee 


xe 


ing of the first 
snow, fallen 
during the night, 


way of habit from 
window to see 


weather the day 
has in store, turns 
your mind per- 
force to the con- 


winter at hand, 
and whatever it 
may suggest and 


liar associations 
and circumstances. True, this material prospect 
of white may be an evanescent and ephemeral 
thing. Already, under the influence of the 
morning sun—which rose, late as his own 


habits have grown, much earlier than yourself | 


—this first flurry of white is beginning to 
disappear as if guiltily aware of the pre- 
matureness of its arrival. On the lawns and 


the roofs it is a study in black and white; and | 


as you glance by | 
your bedroom | 


what manner of | 


templation of the | 


signify in regard | 
to your own pecu- | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| ridge and deserves to be the target of the in- 
cipient snowball—and breaking, maybe, a front | 


| window-pane, through which their small and 
| more decorous sisters have been gravely regard 


| ing their small brothers with occasional ad- | 


an HE unex-| 
jf pected sight 


700) one morn. ; 


monitory and almost maternal shakes of the 
head, 

The boy next step up, who has grown into 
| the dignity that is above the childish pastime 
of pelting snowballs, hurries to the upper 
regions of the house or to his trunk of trea- 
sures to resurrect his skates, and discover in 
| all likelihood that they are now quite out of 
fashion and altogether unfit for use; a fact not 
altogether lamentable from his point of view, 


“‘discovery” to his father, or perhaps to his 
mother, since mothers are so much more sus- 
| ceptible to the urgency of such matters. 


| meditates the questionable sense of playing 
hockey another season, and upon his chances of | 
being re-elected a member of the executive of | 
the club. He also reviews his wardrobe and | 
thinks it a beastly shame.that a fellow of his | 





which he communicates in a grave manner | 
compatible with the supreme importance of the | 


The boy who is no longer a boy, but a youth, | 
| NDY PETLEY entered his home on | 


the 23rd of | 





| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


each one may be able to blossom out in some- 
| thing new even if not absolutely necessary ; 
| and that unselfishness, not less general, like an 
| inspiration (which at best it is with the younger 
| generation, and an uninvited, undesired and 
fleeting inspiration at that) will play a promi- 
nent part in the hearts, and be a mover of 
| spontaneous deeds of love in the actions of the 
younger members of the circle. 
CHARLES GORDON RoGers, 





The Painted Sleigh. 


al Story of Christmas Eve. 





that particular evening 


the woodshed for atime. He walked 


years (seventeen) should have to put up for a 
fifth winter with that old, brown, out-of-date 
ulster. 

The largest brother, the ‘‘ big” brother of the 
| big sister, who adores him through her igno- 
rance of his worst points, who is ‘‘ by law an 
| infant and in years a boy,” and yet the only 
male member of the family who is not in a 
healthy sense a boy (not exclusive, indeed, of 
paterfamilias himself, nor of the sixteen-year- 


upon the roadway and pavement, where the | old romp of a sister, for that matter), also 


wheels of traffic and the feet of the early 
toilers hastened its inevitable evaporation, it 
‘presents a smirched and pitiable aspect of 
inglorious decay. Orit may be that with the 
fleecy flakes the thermometer also descended 
several degrees, and 
initial day of winter, weeks removed from 
those that are to follow, the snow will hold its 
own and you will taste the crisp and exhila- 
rating atmosphere of frost, and regret, possibly, 
that winter has not come himself instead of 
sending his admonitory little page robed in 
almost transparent white. Of course from the 
experiences of other autumns and the years 
that you can remember, you know that between 
this first snowfall and the real winter there 
will be weeks, a month possibly, of delightful 
weather, the most delightful weather of any 
season of any climate, Indian Summer. For 
popular tradition, that is not a fallacy in this 
matter, declares that not until the first snow 
has fallen can the Indian Summer come. And 
you therefore treat this first snow lightly—as, 
indeed, considering its manner of coming and 
its texture, it may be treated—-as a pleasant 
little feathery, fleeting reminder that summer 
with all her tropical delights has gone, and | 
that the hoary representative of another | 
dynasty, much more austere, an autocratic | 
power, will very soon ascend the throne. 
Nevertheless, the sight of this new arrival in 
the night directs your prospective reflection | 
into a hitherto untraveled channel, as you 
dress, or descend to breakfast to discuss the 
prospect of slippery or slushy walking, as that , 
wnreliable mercurial necessity, the  ther- 
mometer, may have seen fit to mete out to 
you. Or perhaps you chat about the advis- 
ability of taking winter by the forelock, such 
as it is, and donning heavy footwear and look- 
ing over—a task you have been mentally avoid- 
ing for some time past—your almost forgotten 
store of winter apparel, that the moths may 
very possibly have impaired the value and 
usefulness of. The householder, as he munches 
his toast and sips his coffee—both of which, by 
the way, on this particular morning seem to 
possess a warmth and flavor singularly 
palatable—and while he gazes at the white 
prospect of his lawn, is reminded that there is 
very little of last year’s coal in the bin, just 
enough, possibly, to keep the furnace busy and 
the house comfortable for a few days, should 
the debut of the Indian summer with its more 
genial and less expensive pulse be yet remote. 
He reflects upon the absolute necessity of not 
further postponing the ordering and_ the 
‘getting in’ of the coal and the wood; and 
caleulates the cost inevitably associated with 
this most essential action. ,The wife and 
mother, who has perchance been just a trifle 
dilatory likewise, or unheedful of the flying 
weeks and the fact that almost to the last one 
the withered leaves have dropped from the 
trees, is reminded by her own intuition that 
there are a thousand and one things which 
she must purchase in generous quantities in 
order that the cellar and the larder may be 
plentifully stocked for the winter months, 
when healthy appetites and the consequent 
consumption of no end of good things are such | 
important factors in the attainment of those 
ends desired by every good wife and mother 
well-being, and comfort and 


gastronomic 
happiness. 
The two-year old toddler, who imagines he 
remembers, or does remember—who knows? 
the snows of a year ago, when he was little 
more than twelve months old and just learning 
to walk, looks with delight and glee upon the 
Snowy lawn and pavement, and insists upon 


being ‘‘dwessed” and let out in company with | 


the miniature shovel and sled with which he 
was presented by an over-eager uncle or too 
enraptured grandmother; or possibly father, 


who saw his chubby offspring through the | 


time-old glasses of parental pride and _ pre- 
mature possibilities. 

The boys who are a few sizes larger are 
already out, their fingers grown purple and 
numb and their garments wet in the manu- 
facture of. dripping balls of slush, with which 
they pelt the butcher, the baker and the milk- 


man-—who possibly came too late for the por- 


makes an inventory and survey of his cold- 
weather garments, which were so carefully and 
thoughtfully put away with a great many 
camphor balls seven months ago by the little 
mother who thinks of everything and is never 


that throughout this | thought of at all by way of return for all her 


maternal solicitude. He decides, with the 
critical air of a Brummel, that he must have at 
least a new ulster or a coonskin, or very pos- 
sibly a fur-lined, beaver. Something of the sort 
will be absolutely indispensable. And he hopes 
meantime that his mother will for goodness’ 
sake discard that really shabby affair she wore 
last winter, and for as many winters past as 
he can really remember, he believes, and get 
something at least respectable if not stylish. 
His big sister, who is twenty, holds an ani- 
mated discussion with mamma, and then hur- 
ries to the mantle-maker and is measured for a 
good, warm and fashionable coat. Let us hope 


| that its ultimate arrival home and subsequent 


trial on will bring pleasure to the heart of the 


| wearer, tears of envy to the eyes of her femi- 


nine friends, and that it will fit beyond cavil 
the admirable and plump young figure for 
which it was designed. The initial visit to the 
*dry-goods store and the mantle-maker over, 
this charming young member of the family 
wheels about upon the piano-stool during her 
practicing and pensively regards with tender, 
dreamy eyes the bit of snow that may yet 
fringe the roadway. Then she leaves the piano- 
stool for a softer and more comfortable chair, 
and in the fading light resigns herself to a de- 
lizghtful reverie, which is a sort of mental and 
sentimental album of blissful recollections of 
sleigh-rides with young So-and-So—a charming 
fellow! Oh, those matchless moonlit nights! 
and the long stretch of white and glittering 
road, and the dear old lanes! where doubtless 
the livery horse found the traveling abominable 
and in his equine heart cursed his owner for 
letting him out in company with such a 
supremely selfish and slow and altogether 
ridiculously sentimental and happy couple, 
cuddled very closely and cosily together be- 
tween the buffalo robes, and proving quite un- 
consciously that the cutter seat could easily 
hold three—if necessary. 

Reversing the order of sex, the big brother is 
perhaps not insensible to somewhat similar 
reflections and reminiscences; with one very 
material difference, at least, that he wonders if 
Rigg and Bells, the livery-stable keepers, will 
overlook the little difference he had with them 
afew months ago over the balance of his last 
winter's account, for which he was assiduously 


he treated with lofty and snobbish contempt, 
as if another winter with its climatic and 
sentimental necessities of hired horses and 
sleigh bells and buffalo robes was a most re- 
mote contingency. 

The jolly romp of a sixteen-year-old sister, 
whois going to school, wonders if daddy will 
buy her a season ticket for the rink as he did 
last year; and if young—TI forget his name, 
but such a nice boy !—will see that she gets an 





invitation to the opening of the Toboggan Slide, | 


| and which will of course include the big sister, 


and papa and mamma (who very wisely will 


not avail themselves of it, since they know that 


| such brisk pleasures were not devised for elderly 


people). And she wonders, too, if this certain 


| nice boy will send her one of those pretty scarlet 
and gold badges of honorary membership for | 


the season; and if mamma will let her bave a 
blanket coat this year. 


Mamma meantime, with an intuition of the | 
storm, clothed in an excess of politeness and | 
endearments, that is coming, is probably devis- | 


ing, very foolishly, some scheme for having 
that old jacket—so abominated by the eldest 
| son—made over, or new sleeves put in her old 
| sealette, a policy quite contrary to the advice 
| laid down in the New Testament; and all of 
| which is an unselfish and thoroughly maternal 
| scheme of self-denial which * papa,” if he knows 
| right from wrong, will not let the good woman 
put into practice at all, even if the good-looking 
and stylish sister has to have the order for her 
new coat cancelled, or the two younger boys do 


| 
| 


dunned during the summer months, and which | 


with last year’s coats and caps. Letushope,how.- | 
ever, that prosperity will be so general and all. | 


straight through the kitchen without pausing 
| to speak or to rub his hands over the badly 
cracked but always cheerfully warm cook-stove, 


and made a lengthy business of hanging up his | 


torn overcoat and shabby hat in the hall-way. 
Mrs. Petley was stirring the contents of a 

tin dish on the stove as he passed through, and 

gave him a glance ofenquiry. Then she picked 


up a cloth and lifted the dish over to the table, | 


| pouring its contents into two plates. 

“*Come on to supper,” she said. + ‘‘ What’s the 
matter?” 

“* Nothing,” answered Petley, coming into the 
kitchen and seating himself at thetable. ‘I’m 
tired ; that’s all.” 

**T suppose it’s the same story.” 

“Same story. Been everywhere I can think 
of and can’t get a hand’s turn to do. I’ve seen 
every foreman I ever worked for, and it’s the 
same yarn—laying off hands; nothing doing. 
I tell you, Mag, I’m about sick of it.” 

The plain little meal progressed in silence, 
the man and the woman thinking their own 
thoughts. 

** Boy in bed?” asked the father presently. 

“Yes.” 

The man arose and, crossing his hands be- 
hind his back, glued his face against the win- 
dow that overlooked a few feet of backyard, 
now hidden in darkness. After a while he 
spoke. 

‘*T brought him home a present.” 

‘““A what!” exclaimed Mrs. Petley, setting 
down her tea-cup with a thump. 

** A present—a hand-sleigh. Oh, I didn’t buy 
a new one—no fear of that,” he added 
hurriedly, still peering aimlessly into the dark- 
ness. ‘‘ Met Kelly on the way home with anew 
hand-sleigh for his kid, and he said if 'd walk 
around his way I could have the old one. The 
Boy ‘ll just go crazy over it.” 

**So he will,” said Mrs. Petley. ‘‘ I’m awful 
glad, Andy. The poor little fellow never gets 
anything. Where's the sleigh?” 

‘*In the woodshed. I'm going over to Tom's 
to borrow some paint. If I paint it over it ‘ll 
be dry for Christmas morning and ‘ll look like 
a new sleigh.” He turned from the window, 
got his hat and departed. 

Mrs. Petley sang at her work now. There 
had come a streak of sunlight. She scraped 
what remained in the tin dish into a saucer—it 
was oatmeal gruel. She emptied the tea-pot of 
its dregs—the ‘‘tea” had been made by burn- 
ing a crust of bread to a cinder and scraping it 
into a pot of boiling water, not so bad a sub- 
stitute for tea as one might think, and a 
thrifty device of which Mrs. Petley was justly 
proud. She sang as she washed and put away 

| the few plain dishes, and then went into a bed- 
| room on tip-toe to look at a round-faced, sturdy 
| little fellow of four who slept. 

Andy came presently with a pot of red paint 
and a brush, and the -hand-sleigh was brought 
in. It was long and narrow, and had been 
stylish before hard usage had disfigured it. 
Petley placed it on two chairs and set to work 
He daubed the runners first—red, 
Then the 


at once. 
red, quick and sure, over all—red. 
| top—with sweeping strokes he assailed the top. 
“Aw, Andy, take more pains with it,” com- 
plained Mrs. Petley. 
all over that way.” 
‘Never you mind,” said the husband. ‘‘I 
know how to use paint. After I've got a 
ground work on, then I'll brush it over careful 


anything.” 

‘Well, I'd have left them stripes on the top. 
They looked nicer. 
| red?” 

‘“ Why, you see—well, I had a sleigh when I 
| was the Boy's age—I had a sleigh and it was 
allred. That'll be nice—for him to have a red 
sleigh just like the one his father had when he 


was a boy.” 

And then Andy worked more carefully. He 
seemed to take.a pride in the work. He stroked 
it affectionately. He smoothed the daubs. He 
| picked off, with a knife, the clots of paint. 





| And at last on tip-toe he carried the sleigh up 
into the attic, where for two nights and a day 
it could dry. And then for Christmas morn- 
ing and a surprise for the Boy! 

Andy Petley did not strike out bright and 
early next day. He said he would go in the 
afternoon, but when noon came, and two 
o'clock came, still he loitered about the house. 
He said he was tired looking for work, but 
would go out a little later and see some men he 
knew. Mrs. Petley, conscious that for once 
Christmas would bring pleasure to the Boy, 
waited with excitement for the morrow, and 
explained all about Santa Claus to the tad. 
Yet she suggested nothing—she would not 





“Don't go and daub it | 


and make it smooth. That's the way to paint | 


Who ever saw a sleigh all | 






| embracing in this, as in every other family, that | 


| spoil the surprise of the morrow. 
Andy walked up and down before the house 


| all the late afternoon, and when he sat down | 


| tohis plain and stinted supper he was so pre- 


| occupied that he even asked for butter. A | 
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The Three Fires. 


depression was upon the couple, and when at | 


last Petley pulled away from the table and sat 
| gloomily by the window, his wife silently eyed 
| him as she worked. 

Soon a strange look crept into the woman's 
Her hands moved mechanically with the 
and wiped and placed 


| face. 
dishes as she washed 


| them in the rough cupboard, but she did not 


seem to see where she moved or notice what 


she did. And when all was done and the loose- 


limbed table shoved back against the wall, the | 


| Woman went noiselessly out of the room—for- 
| ward into the front part of the house, into the 





' her roughly aside. 





room where a four-year-old boy child lay asleep. 
An hour later she came back, and leaning her 
arm upon her husband's shoulder she said : 
** Andrew.” 
He looked up quickly and their eyes met ina 


frightened, evasive glance. 
December—by gthe back door, after | : ay 


puttering about in the darkness of | 


‘* Andrew, perhaps, after all—you shouldn't 

perhaps you shouldn't ‘ve let Mr. Kelly give 
you that sleigh.” The husband twisted himself 
loose from the weight of her arm witha savage 
exclamation. ‘* Perhaps—it’s not too late yet 
perhaps you'd better take it back. The Boy 
don’t know anything about getting a sleigh. 
I've—I've been in there with him, Andrew. 
I’ve been kneeling at his bed, Andrew, praying 
for him—and for you and me, and I think—I 
know—it’d be better to take it away.” The 
wife did not cry, but she had some difficulty 
in speaking, as though her throat were parched. 

‘‘ it’s painted,” groaned the husband. He 
was bending low, his head in his hands—crushed 
with » knowledge of his soul. 

‘*No, matter,” said the wife. 
have prayed. Won't you pray 

** No,” he said, and sprang to his feet, pushing 
He pulled on his coat and 
hat and without a word passed into the night. 

Sitting at a window of the unlit front room, 
motionless, the woman waited. Footsteps 
drew near and men passed by—women and 


* Andrew, I 


children too—carrying parcels, laughing, chat- | 


ting, hurrying home, one and all, with bright 
thoughts and hopes of the Christmas morrow. 
They did not notice the darkened house nor 
see the gray face behind the window. 

Then a man came who turned in, entered at 


the rear, passed through the hall, up to the | 


attic, down and out again into the night. But 
the woman was gone from the window and 
lay with arms spread over a sleeping boy. 
Christmas morning came, as mornings do 
come after nights, and the world was a glad 
world. Bells rang, and in the crisp snow the 
sound of passing feet made music. The Boy 
saw a stocking on his bed-post and with glee 
emptied its treasures—some home-made taffy 
rolled in paper, a split-handled jack-knife, just 
like one his father used to have, and a little 
Bible with crushed flowers among its pages 
and a musty smell such as new books do not 
have—a child's Bible such as a grown woman 
might have had in her girlhood and treasured 
ever since. No happier child than the Boy 
praised the name of ‘‘Sandy Claus” that day. 


. . . . . 


On the broad lawn that fronted a rich man’s 
palace that Christmas morning lay a hand- 
sleigh covered with coarse red paint. 
position, one might think it had been thrown 
over the fence. A servant, seeing it there, 
came out and tossed it into the _ back- 
yard, wondering who had painted the old 
sleigh. And so through the winter, with its 


snows and frosts and rains, it lay a dilapidated | 


and unprized thing—its runners rusted, its 
rope rotted, its coarse red paint chipped off— 
for new sleds and new playthings in abundance 
had come to that home. None knew the tragic 


night through which The Painted Sleigh had 


passed. Mack. 





A Living Record. 
Cape Town Register. 
A white man sued a black man in Natal the 
other day, and while the trial was proceeding 
the litigants came to an amicable settlement. 


The counsel for the plaintiff announced this | 


circumstance to the Court. 

‘““The agreement must be in writing,” said 
the judge. 

‘““We have it here in black and white,” 
replied the counsel, pointing to the parties ; 
‘** what more is necessary?” 

I 
Almost Too Good to Hope For. 
N. Y. Truth. 

Mamma—Freddie, Freddie, how often have I 
told you not to mock the peculiarities of 
others? If you do, you'll grow just like them. 

Freddie (after a long pause)—Ma, if I mocked 
the elephant very hard, do you suppose I'd 
ever grow so’s I could pick apples over a fence 
with my nose? 

—_— oor 


Motif. 
Critic—W hy do you have such a lot of killing 
in vour grand opera ? 
Composer—Why, don’t you understand ? 
You can get prima donnas for almost nothing if 
you let them kill each other. 





An Old Question Answered. 
Grateful Recipient—Oh, thank you so much! 
How can I ever repay you ? 
Benefactor—By a strict attention to business 
until you have the requisite amount, 
_—— 7s." 


As she jumped from her bike, dusting her | 


boots with the spray of golden rod, she ex- 
claimed: ‘‘I have wheeled more than sixty 
miles since dinner; what do you think of 
that?” ‘Great feat!” he surprisingly ejacu 
lated. “Sir!” she almost hissed, and turnec 
away with malign hauteur: nor has she spoken 
to him since.—Boston Courier. 


From its | 


PAINTER sat before an easel deep 

in the heart of a forest, his pigments 

drying upon his palette. The sun’s 

rays were sifting downward through 

the sheen of Jeaves and the painter 

had tried to transfer them to his 
canvas, but they changed so elusively that he 
fancied the gods were playing pranks upon him 
and desisted. 

He sat still, deep in meditation, until a voice 
speaking very low asked him if he needed aid. 

“Who art thou?” the painter asked. 

And the voice answered, “I am that spark of 
the god-essence within you.” 

“Teach me then,” said the painter, “the 
mystery of color.” 

Then his good genius transported him in 
spirit to the land where dwell the People of 
the Evil Star, who live at the foot of a moun 
tain which is their hope of heaven, for up 
this mountain, inaccessible through life, thei 
spirits, released by death, ascend to ineffable 
joy. Here upon the foot-hills the people live in 
arbors, and to one of these, the genius direct 
ing, he entered and found an old man engaged 
in painting a picture, now and then sitting for 
a length of time wrapped in his work or as 
though communing with his inner conscious- 
ness, and then painting feverishly until some 
attribute of his painting was attained. 

As the younger man gazed upon the picture, 
rapture seized upon him; he seemed to pass 
through the guardian kingdoms to the know- 
ledge of color. Then the genius drew him 
away, the memories of symbolic color vibrating 
in his brain. The attributes of the Godly 
white, the regal blue, emblem of celestial 
things, and the sorrowful yellow of natural 
man. The green, symbol of beastliness ; the 
red, blood of Tantalus, and the black, symbol 
of all which is lowest and evil in mankind. 
| Back again in the forest, but day changed 
into night, the silver moonbeams percolating 
where the sunbeams fell, the soul of the artist 
rejoined the body and the genius left him. The 
rapture dying out, caused by the clash of clay 
and spirit, his garments wet with dew chilling 
| him, he droops in melancholy; then the spirit, 
returning with a robe of comfort and good 
cheer, spreads it over him, warming him back 
into the world of action. 

He looks about him and sees the scattered 
| implements of his craft ; then to his imagination 
| there seems to spring up at the foot of an oak 
| tree, upon whose roots they try to feed their 
flames, three fires, one white, another blue, 
and yet another yellow, and over them, battling 
| furiously to extinguish them, a herculean figure, 
| brutish of feature, with a complexion green in 
the reflection of the fires. 

Taking up his palette and brushes the artist 
begins to paint, and painting dies. 

Woodmen, stolid men with more body than 
mind, in the course of their work find him and 
| place his body in its last resting-place. The 
| picture passing through many hands at last 

tinds its way to the country’s greatest gallery, 

where it is hung low down where the populace 
| can have free access to it. Now and then a 
| pilgrim pauses before it, sighs, looks deeply, 
| sees in it the Three Fires of Righteous Desire 
| battling with Ignorance for the perfect know- 
ledge of the infinite; but there are many- 
| those to whom a barren ceremony is sufficient 
| to still their puny cravings for knowledge 
| who pass it by as the freak of a madman. 
Toronto, Dec., '96. THE MystTICc. 
penitence 

An Experienced Traveler. 
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A sallow individual, in a faded brown over- 
coat, sat down on a stool at one of the railway 
| refreshment bars the other morning and said 
| to the waitress, ‘‘Give me a cup of coffee and 
| one of your expurgated sandwiches.” 

“What kind?” asked the bouncing beauty 
| behind the bar. 

‘**Expurgated,” rejoined the other. ‘‘ One of 
those vacuum sandwiches for which you are 
| justly celebrated.” 

“I haven’t any kind but those under that 
| glass cover.” . 
| ‘That's the particular variety I want.” He 
| helped himself to one of them and lifted off the 
| lid. ‘* This is what I call a sandwich,” he 
observed, eyeing it critically, yet approvingly. 
| ** There's nothing supererogatory about it. It’s 
one of those hiatus sandwiches, it's a sandwich 
| with an alibi,” he added, replacing the lid and 
studying the outer surface of it intently. ‘* It’s 
| an absent sandwich. I have seen times when I 
| would have given worlds to 

“IT say,” interrupted the beauty, “if you 
don't like that sandwich you needn't eat it.” 

**Who said I didn’t like it? Didn't I ask for 
it? I generally know what I want. For this 
particular occasion, and for this specific 
luncheon, I happen to want one of your nega- 
tive sandwiches—one of your shadowy, de- 
flated, dream sandwiches, and, like a man, I 
call for it. Anything wrong about that? Give 
me, if you please, a cup of your best suppositi- 
tious coffee.” 

**T've got only one kind of coffee,” replied the 
sulky girl. 

“That’s the kind I want. A cup of your 
universally admired non-existent coffee—your 
| famous nullification coffee. Accompanied, if 
you please, by a small pitcher of your vague, 
| phantasmal, visionary, depopulated cream. I 

am fasting to-day.” 
| And while the man in the faded brown coat 

munched the sandwich and sipped the coffee in 
| a slow, absent-minded way, the girl stared at 
| him and longed to scratch him. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NEW YORK - - LONDON. 


English Channel Southampton Route 
Express ships every Tuesday and Wednesday 
Bermada—Every 10 days. ; 
West Indtes—7 epoca cruises. 
Nassau—(Rail and steamer). 
Florida, Mexico, the Nile. 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
STEAMSHIP AGENT 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Sailings for Mediterranean 








Arrive | Arrive 





Ramat ~ From | Arrive 
eee N. York|Gibr'lt'r} Naples; Genoa 
POM Seiden _.| Dec. 30] Jan. 8} Jan. 11) Jan. 12 





1897 


“Columbia Jan. 5| Jan. 13) Jan. 17) Jan. 








Kaiser Wilhelm II.' Jan. 9} Jan. 18 Jan. 21| Jan. 22 
WOTER cccces Jan. 16} Jan. 25 Jan. 
Ems .... Jan. 23| Feo. 1 Feb. 4) Feb. 
*FurstBismarck . Jan. 26) Feb. 6... Feb. 
Fulda Feb. 6] Feb. 15 Feb. 18 Feb. 
*Normanuia : Feb. 13| Feb. 21 Feb. 26) Feb. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II. Feb. 20) Mar. | Mar. : 
Ems j Feb. 27| Mar. 8 Mar. 


Werra..............| Mar. 6] Mar. 15| Mar. 18! Mar. 1§ 


Steamers call at Algiers. 
SPECIAL CRUISES - NEW YORK TO EGYPT, 


Leave New York (Ar. Gibraltar Ar. Alexandria 











L 
Columbia,..Jan. 5 Jan. 13 % Jan. 20 
Werra, Jan. 16 Jan, 25 Feb. 2 
Normannia, Feb. 13 Feb. 21 = Mar. 1 
Ems, . Feb. 27 Mar. 8 Ss Mar. 16 
Fulda, Mar. 13 Mar.22 ™ ___ Mar. 30 


ORIENTAL CRUISE—Furst Bismarck, Jan 26. , 
Plans of steamers, rates, descriptive books on appli- 
cation. ae . 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD LINE, New York. 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 
Steamship Agent. 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S. S. COMPANY 
New York, Southampton (London), Bremen. 
Havel Dec. 29) 10 Trave Jan. 12) 10 
Aller Jan. 5faesm. Lahn Jan. 19/ asm. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
Paris... Dec. 23 \ 10 Paris. . Jan. 13 | 10 
New York.. Dec. 30 > | New York. Jan. 20> 
St. Louis....Jan.6/ A.M. | St. Louis ...Jan. 27! A.M. 


RED. SI ANTWERP 
FRIESLAND 3 Wednesday. Dec. 23, noon 
KENSINGTON ‘ Wednesday, Dec. 30, 1 p.m. 
WESTERNLAND Wednesday, Jan. 6, noon 

International Navigation Company — 
Pier 14, North River. Office. 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OCUMBBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Anecdotal. 


The making of phrases has frequently been 
the sole distinction of many a prince. Perhaps 
the most remarkable phrase uttered by a 
modern sovereign was spoken by King Hum- 
bert of Italy a few years ago, when cholera was 
raging in Naples. He had been invited toa 
banquet by the municipality of Genoa and de- 
clined in the following words: ** Men are feast- 
Men are dying in Naples. I go 





ing at Genoa. 
to Naples.” 


On one occasion the Empress Eugénie gave 
to Mrs. John Bigelow, whose husband was 
then American Minister to Paris, the use of 
the imperial /oge at the opera. The great 
world was puzzled to guess who occupied it 
that night. ‘‘ Did you enjoy the opera?” asked 
the empress, next day. ‘Couldn't go, your 
majesty,” cheerily responded the American, 
‘*but the children enjoyed it hugely.” She had 
sent the little Bigelows and their nurses! 


* 

Mr. G. R. Sims is said to be responsible for a 
good story from Berne. A Referendum was 
approaching its completion: the votes had been 
given, and the chairman was ready to declare 
figures. In this moment of anxious expecta- 
tion, when the fortunes of the country were at 
stake, a voice from the public gallery was heard 
crying ‘‘ Waiter!” The result was instantane- 
ous. The whole sovereign assembly of the 
Swiss people rose to its feet as one man and 


answered, ** Yes, sir.” 
* 


On one occasion Lord Wolseley’s life was saved 
by Prince Victor of Hohenlohe, known as Count 
Gleichen. It was in the Crimea, when young 
Wolseley, badly wounded, was passed by the 
doctor as dead. Undisturbed by the doctor's 
remarks, Prince Victor tried to extract a jagged 
piece of stone which was sticking in the wound, 
and the Prince succeeded in restoring Wolseley, 
for after a little brandy had been poured down 
his throat, and more asseverations from the 
Army doctor that he was dead, he sat up, and 
exclaimed: ‘‘No more dead than you are, you 
fool!” 


* 

Students of various languages frequently 
dream in foreign tongues, but rarely forget 
their own even fora moment. A tale is told of 
Frederick Horner, an Englishman who spent 
his time in adapting French plays for the Eng 
lish stage. He was dining in an English hotel. 
When he had finished eating he had a desire to 
smoke, and calling a waiter said tohim: ‘* Peut 

on fumer ici?” The man looked blank. ‘I 
don’t understand a word of French, sir,” he 
said. Horner looked the picture of despair. 
‘* Then for pity’s sake send me one who does!” 
he exclaimed. 


* 


Numerous are the stories told of the humor 
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ASSORTMENT OF 


TOYS 
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GAMES 


Ete., comprising many inter 
esting novelties shown no 
where else in Canada. 








Personal selection abroad and direct importation 
enable us to offer the latest European specialties in 
our line at most reasonable prices. 


The HAROLD A. WILSON CO. 


35 King Street West, Torento 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


ades, or the noble, magnificent, royal ones which 


{ 
| and ready wit of the late Lord Fitzgerald, but 


none is better than that of the discomfiture of 
a treasury official who was sent over from Lon- | 
don to complain of excessive expenditure ton’ | 
fuel in the Lord Chief Justice’s court. He was | 
shown into his room, and proceeded gravely | 
and formally to state his errand and to enlarge | 
on the importance of economy in the matter of | 
fuel. The Lord Chief Justice listened to him | 
very patiently, and then rang the bell, and 
when the servant appeared, said: ‘ Tell Mary 
that the man has come about the coals.” 


* 


A rather humorous tale is told of Li Hung 
Chang. At a dinner given in Peking by the 
French Ambassadorthe great Chinese statesman | 
was invited. The party included the wives of 
the European guests, and when the butler an- 
nounced dinner, the host stepped up to Li 
Hung Chang and said: * Will it please Your 
Excellency to take my wife in to dinner?” Li 


Hung Chang interpreted the request literally. | 


He stepped up to the French Ambassadress, 
who was a very tiny woman, picked her up 


under one arm and literally carried her into the | 
dining-table, to the amazement of the guests | the conclusion that the occasion will be very 
d 


and dismay of the Ambassador. 





Between You and Me. 





I were you,” said the woman to 
whom I related an annoyance | 
caused by the carelessness of a 
magnificent young female behind 
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| people go without. 
| hints to people, and the instinct of self-preser- | 


TORONTO SATURDAY .NIGHT. 





We had quite an argument, Mr. Gay and 1, 
on the question of responsibility regarding our 
friends. Having quite frequently in bygone 
years got my fingers burned, pulling other peo- 
ple’s chestnuts off the stove, I am much in- 
clined to let the chestnuts burn and the other 
I loathe giving advice or 


vation is so strong in me that I never feel it 
**my duty” to tell them if I hear nasty things | 
said about them. When people do the like by | 


| mel immediately think they made the things 
| up, and used some poor creature, who might or 


might not be nameless, as a sort of dummy 
behind which they shot at me themselves. 
Fortunately my experience is very limited in 
such unpleasantness. But sometimes a crucial | 
moment comes when it really seems as if one | 
should step in and vocalize, (at least, Mr. Gay 
says so!) and we argued about it, without 
either being convinced. There seems,to me a 
savor of impertinence in such an act, and the | 
danger of being mistaken in one’s premises, 
and the probability of being well hated for | 
one’s pains, and on the whole I have come to 


rare and very remote when I risk the role of | 
warner or adviser. Perhaps having decided so, 
some other way to help my friends, if they need 
me, will be opened. LADY GAY. 








‘* Satisfactory Results.” 
So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored prac- 
titioner in Belleville, Ont., who writes: ** For 
wasting diseases and scrofula I have used 


a certain counter, ‘‘I should re- | Scott's Emulsion with the most satisfactory 


port her and give her a good talk- | 
ing to as well.” ‘* Why,” I enquired, ‘“‘ what 
good would that do anyone?” ‘Oh, I don't 
know, but I should have that munch satisfac- 
tion.” And I fell a-wondering what sort of 
satisfaction such a course could give, and 


results.” 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon must accompany every grapho- | 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1, 


whether I should feel more satisfied if I did as | Graphological studies must consist of at least six | 


my friend recommended. I know quite well 
that Lam very cross whenever I think of time 
and money wasted by me on account of that 


young woman's regal way of declining to trouble | time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 


herself to be accurate, when she is paid a salary 
to that end, but somehow to report her and to | 
wig her do not seem to me means likely to 
improve her, and after all I fancy I had better 
try to forgive and forget. 

e * 

“Write something about Christmas pre- 
sents,” orders a young person, and adds, 
‘Plenty of people need ideas about this time.” 
Asif anyone who can crawl and see doesn't 
prefer going to the shops and picking things 
out alone! We are losing some of the fun of 
Christmas when we say bluffly, ‘‘ Well, you 
just say what you'd like me to give you,” 
and perhaps the two of us go calmly 
off together and purchase the choice. 
I would rather have a fifty-cent thimble, over 
which that mystery hung like a halo until the 
morning of Christmas Day, than a silver- 
mounted dressing-case which I priced and 
bargained over in the utmost sang-froid, and | 
saw some benighted creature pay for in prosaic 
bank bills. For life grows over-crowded with 
material things and the getting of them; and 
the dear, merry foolishnesses of less sophisti- 
cated ages are few and far between. Christmas 
is about the only cornerin the whole year in 
which they can peep and hide, and even 
Christmas loses year by year a little more of 
its delightful favor. For me, I must confess I 
like the papers which blossom out into 
Christmas pictures, and I ‘‘dess love” Santa 
Claus, and a pudding all afire with blue and 
green flames, and holly and mistletoe, and 
strange, queer-shaped packages popped in by | 
messengers, and fat baskets by express, and 
children’s parties, and dances around the | 
Christmas tree, and sallies forth lateat night with | 

| 
| 


sly, good things for some half-nourished, half- 
clothed poor folks, and every dear, lovely, kind | 
prank that is laughed at by the spirit of to-day. 
When one keeps Christmas in such merry, | 
hearty fashion, giving good and getting good, | 
the sweet warmth of one’s heart keeps up its | 
glow for a long time through the cold, practical | 
year. 


- 


Do you ever wonder what you will look like 
when you are old? I watched a lot of young 
people the other night who were playing at | 
being old, with hair turned white with poudre 
de riz, and I wondered how they would look | 
when they were really white-haired. What 
sort.of lines do you want to settle around your 


| face, as footprints of time and your life’s | 


knowledge? You can have just which you 
like, you know, for the lines follow your will in 
the end. There are grim furrows of. stern 
fighting against yourself, deep creases of fight- 
ing against your environment, terrible lines of 
war with clashing wills, when you've been 
‘*wroth with one you love.” All these lines are 
drawn to one pattern, the fool-pattern, little as 
you may believe it. Only a fool fights; the 
wise man keeps his force to grow with. There | 
may be some tiny, short, interwoven lines, a | 
very net to imprison sunbeams; you drew 
them in your merry times, when you smiled 
hard, when your very heart shook with fun 
suppressed, but making its bright record with 
those little lines. There are heavy lines of 
care, which only a dull person would choose to 
mark a face with; sharp lines of pain, when 
you forgot and lost your nerve and were the 
prey of tortures all unnecessary; sad lines of 
patience that had foolishly unclasped hands 
with hope. Some of those lines tell me that 
you may have made them while you whispered 
“Life is not worth living!” When one gets 
such a squint-eyed view of life as that, it is 
best to stop looking at it for a while. One must 
think of something, naturally, but one can 
think of what one likes. When my mind runs | 
crazy, and I begin to think despair lines on 
my face, do you know what I do? Simply | 
think of the stars, one or many. The red one, 
Antares, in the heart of Scorpio, or that sweet | 
little group like a diamond breastpin, the Plei- | 


outline the lordly Orion. I wonder if it was Job 

who taught me to forget the sordid things of life 

in this fashion. Perhaps when his goods and 

chattels went up in smoke, and his children | 
were killed, and his friends bored him, and his 
wife nagged him, he just thought of the stars, 
and somehow down the ages I caught the 
secret from him. A song is sweet, a flower is 
lovely, a gem is fascinating, but one can hold 
them and possess them; the far-away stars are 
all this, and also beyond: our reach. Even to 
think up to them lifts us out of life. 


lines of original matter, including several capital 


| immature; the will is firm, temper even and energy 


| trimming up. 


| tions and will realize them. You are more apt to 


| and the water is cold and maybe deep. Take care | 
| regrets or even remorse. From what you write I 


| rary gratification and values you lightly. There are 


| tongue and a careful method, with strong love of 


letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
| dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column, Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

MARGARET.—I have the study in this week's work ; 
up-to-date doesn’t mean to the very day, but I am 
doing November studies this week. 

STRANGE Movuse.—Most, if not all, of the high | 
churches have free seats altogether. No: you go to 
church to worship, and perhaps to be taught some- 
thing, or warned, or reminded of your duties by a 
parson who is presumably fitted to take the responsi- 
bility. If you expect social recognition I am very 
sorry for you. 

BEATRICE.—Thanks so much for your kind wishes. 
I hope you will also have a Happy Christmas and a | 
progressive New Year. I wish you a wheel, too! I 
don't believe you have much buoyancy, but when 
you get a bicycle it will come over you like sunshine. | 
Laugh on, Beatrice, and you'll live the merrier. You | 
never said a word about a delineation. 


GERTRUDE BrEEBY.—There isn't a very striking 
amount of character shown. The writing is rather 


fine; a slight touch of ambition, no tact, a somewhat | 
practical nature, conservative and not able to readily | 
accept changes of condition, some touch of hope and 
a good deal of self-reliance are shown. This study 
needs development, but has fine points. 

HARMACHIS.— You have affection, practical method, 
concentration, and an objection to display. You 
need a little freer hand and a broader mind with 
receptivity and less rigidity. Spread out and grow, 
my friend ; let all the pretty traits of sympathy and 
merriment, and a little impulsive nonsense, beautify 
you. You are quite original in your quiet way, and 
have a distinct and marked character, but it needs 


Sam WELLER.—To get and to keep, not to trust 
anyone overmuch, to be strong but kind, careful in 
your work, honest and reasonable, with fine energy, 
perseverance and decision, and a good clear brain, are 
what traits your writing reveals. You have ambi- 


laugh over life than cry over it, have some pride and 
a very reasonable temper, strong opinions and are 
not liable to change. 

Prixre.—I cannot answer your question without 
more particulars. You are on thin ice, my woman, 


you don't go foolishly and have to work back with | 


should imagine the person is only anxious for tempo- 


such animals, dear girl, and they prey upon people 
like you, who are fools and weak. Now, your busi- 
ness is to take good care of yourself. 


LucILLE.—There are various remedies for the com- 
plaint. If I were in your place I should take a course 
of Turkish baths, being exceedingly careful not to 
take any cold ; in fact, drive home and remain on the 
sofa until evening. Don’t go oftener than once a | 
week, and take plenty of time at the bath. You can | 
go as early as half-past nine and remain until two 
Let me know if they suit your case, and don’t have 
your hair washed oftener than once in four times. I | 
believe greatly in massage ; its effects are wonderful. 


W. J. Bryan.—l. So you didn't get to the White 
House after all! Iam glad, forI bet a new hat you 
wouldn't. 2. Your writing is not decided, showing 
vacillation and lightness of purpose; but your lines 
are honest and your method careful and discreet. | 
You will never tie a knot with your tongue that you | 
can't undo with your teeth. You are clever, but not 
forceful, and are, I fancy, rather easily influenced. 
Such a person as Margaret should be an object lesson 
to you. Perhaps lack of culture and experience is | 
due to youth, but you do need some whalebones in 
you, badly. | 





LACRYMARA.—l. Tam sorry my Latinisn’'t equal to 
the translation you mention. Your other question 
savors of the idiotic, what is the meaning of pourquoi, 
the French forwhy? Why why, of course, or literally 
pour—for—and quoi—what, for what? As to the | 
pronunciation, the nearest I can give you is “ poor- | 
quaw.” 2. Your writing shows weakness and dispo- | 
sition tosenti™nent, some love of beauty, good nature, | 
light but firm purpose, a lack of animation and im- 
agination, some ambition to rise, but not much force | 
to sustain it. I think the character is still unde- 
veloped and a delineation manifestly unfair. 


BuoyANtT.—1. Yes, I saw you, and am very sorry 
you had such hard work without adequate return. 
You were all very lovely. 2. Your writing is not 
particularly striking yet, but it shows you have a 
level head, frank and truthful nature, a rather nimble 


approbation, Don’t quarrel with the world, child, 
nor bother your head aboutits selfishness. You have | 
no reason to suppose you are more interesting to } 
humanity than each one is to himself. No one need 


| be imposed on unless they are cowardly, indifferent | 


or lazy. It is not often on account of good nature 
believe me. 


A. P. A.—I am sure you are a foreigner. There 
are the dear little turns that betray you tome. You 
are brightly perceptive and unprejudiced, intuitive 
rather than logical, high-strung and very sensitive 
to surroundings. You should love the arts and be 
easily moved by sweet sounds and beauty in any ! 


shape. You have facility and adaptability; are im- 
pressionable, frank and somewhat imaginative; apt 


| to be led by impulse; a strong nature, hard to con- 
| trol andalways preferringjthe straightest road. There 


is some self-will and decided tenacity when your 
mind is set upon a thing. I think you can be sharp, 
both in judgment and expression, at a pinch. 
BROWNIE, Sarnia.—Go away, Brownie. I sky- 
larked in your town before you were born! Don't 


| draw any word-pictures of it, my child; I’ve got it in 


my heart, along with dear good people you know, 
and some you'll perhaps never know, unless you are 
good and become an angel some day, then you'll 
meet them. {s this a “favorable answer?” Your 
“writing looks very young, but very attractive. I'm 
sure you're a nice girl. You have a clear head, some 


taste, and very straightforward ways; hope, care for | 


detail, love of social pleasure, some lack of tact, a 
decided, positive will and a good sense of right. You 
should be a good woman, Brownie, some time! 
DAVENPORT. — Your study suffers from being 
written on lines; I fancy perhaps your character 


| would also develop better if your range were more 
| extended. 


It has a good deal of power, poise and 
perseverance ; you are bright and observant, but not 
original, and you lack keenness of judgment and 
reserve in your intercourse with others. I don't 
think you always say the right thing, but it is not 
from want of good will. You are apt to be careless 
of minute matters, which keeps some appreciation 
you deserve from you. On the whole the writing 
shows independence, lack of tact, a rather easy- 


| going and adaptabje nature, apt to make little 


serious effort to better either herself or her environ- 
ment. 

OLp Matip.—1l. What a misnomer! You should 
never be one of the sisterhood; all the lines point 
otherwise. In fact, they don't suggest the sex even 
which youclaim. Iam glad your friend found the de- 
lineation exact. When it is at fault it is almost cer- 
tain to be some stupidity or carelessness on my part, 
or a dense determination on that of the sender to 
acknowledge nothing derogatory. 2. Your writing 
is very attractive. A concrete, clever and well disci- 
plined character, alive to sympathy, fond of the 
beautiful, tactful, gracious and ingratiating. You 
can make the best of circumstances and enjoy life 
thoroughly. You have honor, decision, good order 


and method, discretion, and you're no more an old | 


maidthanIam. There! 


IAN MACLAREN, No. 2.—1. There 1s no such per- 
son. Iam shocked at your impudence. And so you 


don't believe in renunciation? Why, my man, it’s | 


the strongest soul-tonic ever prescribed. 2. Your 
writing shows the perversity of the strong and the 
force of the perverse. You are combative under 
compulsion, a trifle cruel, very clever and diplomatic 
when you like, at other times brutally frank. There 


| is no self-control, an indirect method, altogether the 


writing of a somewhat commanding but very unrea- 
sonable man, as unlike his nom de plume as light and 
darkness. You have a keen sense of humor and love 
society and excitement. May I hazard the guess 
that whatever your calling is, it isone that keeps you 
abnormally self-assertive? 


Hot Scotcu.—The careless reader would say, 
“That's a shocking fist,” at your writing, but, 


graphologically, it is very interesting; you are | 


exceedingly bright, and you will probably like to be 
told so, for you value mental endowment highly. 
You were never made to live alone, being happy 
among friends, and very apt to be a charming com- 


panion. You are quite independent and sometimes | 


original, and you like to be appreciated. I think 
you are rather hasty, averse to diplomacy and im 
patient of delay. You are apt to pull up your plants 
tosee if they are taking root; learn to leave things 
alone more, both for yourself and others. Don't try 


| to run the earth or even think you can. It ran 


before you were born. 





-aterfamilias (sternly)—Let this end right 
here, sir!—right here and now! Fond Lover-—- 
All r-right, sir !—c-call a minister. 


Signor E. Rubini, late principal professor of 
singing at the London (Eng.), Academy of 


| Music, has selected and purchased a Pratte 
| Piano for his own use. 


She—Then there are planks in the party plat- 
forms which people do not expect to be carried 
out? He—That’s it. They are just like the 
promise to obey in the marriage service. 


“Julia, you know George used to love to 
stuff my sleeves in before we were married?” 
‘“Yes.” ‘* Well—now he says: ‘Great guns— 
can’t you get some kind of cloak that you can 
get into by yourself.’”—Chicago Record. 


Young Mrs. Fitz—The Trolleybys have such 
a jewel cf a hired girl. Their floor is actually 
clean encugh to eat off. Young Mr. Fitz—By 
George, that ought to be right handy when he 
has to carve a duck.—Indianapolis Journal. 


‘“We have got out a special cyclometer for 
women,” remarked the dealer to Tomdik. 
‘*What is special about it? Is it smaller in 


| size than the men’s?” ‘ Yes, it’s smaller, but 
| its great advantage is that it registers one hun- 


dred miles after a run of sixty-five.”— Pearson's 
Weekly. 


The Same... 
Old Sarsaparilla. 


= a 


That’s Ayer’s. The same old 
sarsaparilla as it was made and 
sold by Dr. J. C. Ayer 50 years 
ago. In tue laboratory it is 
different. There modern appli- 
ances lend speed to skill and 
experience. But the sarsapa- 
rilla is the same old sarsaparilla 
that made the record—650 years 
of cures. Why don’t we better 
it? Well, we’re much in the 
condition of the Bishop and the 


raspberry: ‘‘ Doubtless,” he 


said, ‘‘God might have made a 


better berry. But doubtless, 
also, He never did.’”” Why 
don’t we better the sarsaparilla? 
We can’t. We are using the 
same old plant that cured the 
Indians and the Spaniards. It 
has not been bettered. And 
since we make sarsaparilla com- 
pound out of sarsaparilla plant, 
we see no way of improvement. 
Of course, if we were making 
some secret chemical compound 
we might.... But we’re not. 
We're making the same old sar- 
saparilla to cure the same old 
diseases. You can tell it’s the 
same old sarsaparilla be- 
cause it works the same old 
cures. It’s the sovereign blood 
purifier, and—it’s Ayers. 
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Suffering 
s, |Womcn. 


¥ Alas! women do 

suffer. Why, we 
often cannot tell, but 
we know there is 
one great cause, and 
that is weakness. 
~' The headaches, the 
depressed feelings, the pains, the 
discouragements, indeed, almost 
all the misery has a common 
cause—weakness. At such times 
a woman:-always needs a friend 
that can be relied upon, and such 
a friend, for more than twenty 
years, has been that greatest of all 


remedies, 


Wi o 
By its purity and its power it 
furnishes a prompt relief for 
women in their hours of need, 
and if the grateful expressions $ 
which come up from the homes + 
of the land about what SAFE ¢ 
CURE has done were printed, 
they would fill volumes. you, 
reader, are a sufferer, can you ¢ 
not take hope from this sug- 









gestion ? 
Write to-day for free treatment blank. 
Warnet's Safe Cure Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
4% 
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What's in a Name? 


A good deal—sometimes. Others may 
| undertake to dye and clean for you, 
but when Parker does it you know 
that the best that wide experience and 
largest equipment can give is secured. 
We surprise the best families in the 
satisfactory manner in which we clean 
the finest laces and silks. R. PAR- 
KER & CO, 787 to 791 Yonge St. 
Phones : 3037, 3640, 2143, 1004. 
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Dancing —~ 
_Deportment?PhysicalCulture 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


LIGHT GYMNASTICS 
Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
thenics, Walking, Carriage, Ease of Motion, care- 
fully adhering to the Anatomical Laws of Nature. 
Endorsed by all the medical professionals. 
Classes will meet twice per week, afternoon and 


evening. DEPORTMENT 


_Etiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Prepara 
tion for Royal Court and Vice-Regal Court. 


| DANCING 


All latest Society Dancing used generally. Grot- 
esque, Character, National and Fancy Dances, of all 
descriptions. True tooriginal. Poetry of motion. 


PANTOMIME 


Gesture, Action in part or play, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, ur. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
France. 

Circulars and further information can be had from 

Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co., and at the Academy. 








is magic for all Chaps, Cracks, Sores and Roughness 
of the Skin caused by wind or weather. Positively 
the best preparation for the skin. Nida ead aetna 
1 ack and white 
Perfect Health-pills Pie dees. 
stitution and assure perfect health. They are Na- 
ture’s best assistant. 
Either for 50c., or both for $1, at Drug Stores or de- 


livered on receipt of price. 
CROWN MEDICINE CO,, ‘TORONTO 





‘Relieves Your Cough in Ten Minutes 





For INFLUENZA, COUGH, COLD, Er. 
Safe for Childreu. 


“Taken congeregy with asthma, your Balsam 
gave instant relief.” ester Hubble, New Cross, S.E. 
“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLD. STOPS COUGH. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 50c. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada : 
EVANS & SONS (Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto 





ST. GEORGE’S HALL 


Elm Street, near Yonge, Toronto 

This beautiful and attractive audience chamber, 
seating about five hundred, is on the ground floor, 
and is available for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Re- 
citals, Bazaars, Banquets, Balls, Wedding Receptions, 
Afteroon and Evening Social Entertainments, Sun- 
day Services, etc. Lighting, Heating, Ventation 
and Acoustic properties excellent. Convenient Re- 
freshment and Dressing Rooms, Lavatories, Kitchen 
with cooking range and other accessories. A smaller 
room, seating about one hundred, also on the und 
floor, Commodiousand handsomely furnished Lodge 
and Meeting Rooms on the first and second floors. 
Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Sec’y, 

On the premises. 





California via Wabash and Santa Fe. 


In order to keep the great Wabash Railroad 
yrominently before the traveling public and to 
e fully abreast with all ideas in modern trans- 
portation facilities, they have placed in service 
in connection with the Santa Fe, the finest, 
fastest train for Southern California ever run 
on wheels, leaving Dearborn Station, Chicago, 
every Wednesday and Saturday at 6 p.m., and 
leaving St. Louis same dates at 9.15 p.m., reach- 
ing Los Angeles in just three days. The 
standard of excellence and completeness of the 
train service has never been excelled by any 
railway in the world. Be sure and ask for 





tickets via Wabash route. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, N. E. cor. King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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PART I. 

HEN Mr. Tyndall Passy at last re- 
turned to England, most of the 
people who had once expected re- 
markable ,things of him seemed 
quite to have forgotten that there 

had ever been such a young man. He went 
about London for a couple of days, calling here 


quaintances out of town or living elsewhere, 
and looking in at clubs where hall porters did ; 
not recognize the names he pronounced. 

Even abroad, his habit had been to avoid | 
large cities; this vast indifferent London be- | 
came in those two days a horror to his nerves. 
Against the depressing background of its 
crowded loneliness, unpleasant visions began to 
define themselves. He had in his pocket a | 
little account book containing proofs that it 
was very nearly time for him to be thinking of 
earning some money ; and its columns of deli- 
cately inscribed figures, which at the outset 
had barely interested him, started up an evil 
trick of coming into the foreground of his 
thoughts and displaying themselves there with 
some devilish effect of phosphorescence. 

Atsluncheon time on the third day it dawned 
upon him that the gloom of his mind had 
broken the heart of his appetite. He looked at 
the bill of fare handed him by the stranger who 
wore the livery of the Applied Arts club, and 
after a minute’s labored scrutiny lifted his 
head and glanced about him. A score of mem- 
bers at other tables were eating—undoubtedly 
eating as if they enjoyed themselves. The 
spectacle surprised him because—he verified 
the impression by another look at the card— 
the viands set forth were nothing less than 
abhorrent; their very names revolted his 
senses. He tried to think of something not | 
enumerated, some favorite dish which might | 
be prepared to his order; but all food revealed 
itself tocThis interrogation as an offence. A little 
shiver of vague alarm caused him to push back 
his chair and half rise to his feet. 

‘*T think——” he began, intent upon justify- 
ing himself to the waiter, and then stopped. A 
newcomer had moved toward the table, with 
the light of recognition on his face and the 
beginnings of a gesture which might mean a 
greeting. Passy intuitively completed his 
rising, and turned the words on his lips with- 
out a hitch to a new use. 

“T think this is my old friend, Laurence 
Mole,” he said, with a strenuous geniality. 
They shook hands warmly, and Passy, who 
hated having his hand squeezed, for the once 
rather liked the effect of a powerful and | 
energetic grasp. Even as he_ twisted his 
cramped fingers about to get the blood back 
into them, he smiled gratefully into Mole’s 
face. ‘* My dear fellow, I can't tell you ” he 
started, and then let another smile, still more 
beaming, tinish his sentence for him, as the 
other obeyed his mute invitation, and took the 


and there at a house, only to find former ac- | 
| 


opposite chair. 

Really, it was amazing to think how glad he 
was to see Mole. The recollection that they | 
had never been more than smoking-room ac 
quaintances rose in his mind; he even recalled 
that he had rather shunned Mole as a common- 
place and uninspired creature, in the old days 

but none the less he welcomed him now as a 
brother. It required an effort to keep utter | 
silliness out of the grin with which he con- 
tinued to regard Mole’s broad shoulders, and 
buoyant if unillumined countenance. It came 
to him that he had heard much of the money 
Mole got for his landscapes. His solvency was 
notorious among fellow-artists, along with his | 
supreme unwillingness to have it imposed upon. 
To look at him, he was more the strong stock- | 
broker than the painter. His linen, his cheerful 
chuckle, the fine, hard surface of his carefully 
shavencheek andchin, weye badges ofa philistine 
prosperity. It was not to be forgotten, too, 
that Mole never talked shop ; one might meet 
him for years, and not gather that he knew the 
difference between cadmium and turpentine. | 
Indeed, his great point was that he didn’t talk 
at all. He listened superbly, though, with an 
unapproachable patience and show of interest ; 
and Passy felt suddenly that what he had 
wanted most-of all was a listener. 

The tale spread for Mole’s unflagging ears 
was a long and diffuse one. He ate as he | 
listened, with a robust, matter-of-course zest 
which greatly strengthened Passy's contidence. 
\ brain so nourished and buttressed with extra 
helpings and duplicated portions must of neces- 
sity be serenely steadfast and sensible; the 
ideal brain for the adviser to an unemployed 
Passy scarcely noted 


gentleman with nerves. 
that he himself was now able to eat as well, 
and to drink freely of the old brown ale in cob 
webbed bottles which Mole prescribed. He set 
forth his case with eagerness, enforcing its 
salient points with a veined and flexibly thin | 
forefinger on the cloth. 

Summarized, Passy’s was the narrative of a 
large self-satisfaction, insidiously undermined 
and at last brought down in ruins by the bur- 
rowing of a group of ambitions at cross-pur- 
poses with one another. There had been at 
the outset a notable talent—he thought of it | 
now as a fatal talent-—for appreciation. His 
passion for music answered across the deeps 
to his awed reverence for architecture. His 
intuitive feeling for the right thing in painting 





looked askance at his delicate perception of } 


sculpture’s inmost significance. He com- 
manded the languages of armor, of block- 
printing, of tapestries and tooled bindings and 
carved oak ; but when they spoke to him all at 
once the effect was confusion. The severe and 
complicated charms of heraldry beckoned him 
one way; the looser blandishments of medieval 
pottery appealed from another quarter. The 
Japanese thing had laid a lighter hand upon 
him than might have been predicted, but 
stained glass of the Burgundian period bore 
down heavily, and the earlier schools of minia- 
ture painting cried aloud to him. Treading 
roughly on the heels of these antique lures, 
and often elbowing them aside, for that matter, 


; matters of this nature. 


| and thrusting itself to the fore, came that 
| grossly up-to-date affair, amateur photography. 
| Passy had moments of deep shame in its com- 
pany—and yet—and yet—might it not prove 
after all the true friend in need? The others 
were admittedly finite; their fascination had 
been all ascertained and ticketed; the com- 
pleted set of their tricks was to be found in 
catalogues. But who could tell what novel 
conquests the bromides and nitrates might not 
be reserving for the real Prince Charming 


| among connoisseurs ? 


‘“‘The upshot of it is, then,” said Mole at last, 
“that between them all you don’t know which 
to pick.” 

‘* Yes, that seems to be it,” Passy admitted. 
They were in the members’ smoking-room now, 
and regarded each other from the depths of 
big easy-chairs before the fire, what time they 
did not stare torpidly through their cigar haze 
at the coals and vacancy. 
cisely it. I must find a profession among them 
somewhere. It need not be extremely lucra- 
tive; I look to it for supplementary earnings, 
not for my whole income. It must be some- 
thing that a gentleman can do; it should 
preferably be connected with the arts.” 

Mole nodded reflectively. He spoke slowly, 
after a silence. *‘ What you want, first of all, 
is a studio.” 

Passy lifted hishead. The dogmatism of tone 
and remark impressed him, but he had mis- 
givings. ‘‘ Of course that would come in later,” 
he assented; “but is it really the leading 
necessity? Ought I not first to settle what I 
am going to doin my studio, before I get it?” 

“Not in the least. No mistake can be more 
grievous than to hesitate and fiddle fabout in 
It is plain enough that 
indecision mars your character. You must do 
battle with it here and now if it is not to wreck 
your career. Say to yourself that you will im- 


| mediately take a studio—and upon the word go 


out and secure one. When once you are lodged 
in it, when once the fact of possessing it has 
entered into your being, then everything else 
will be comparatively simple. It really doesn’t 
matter so much what you do in your studio, so 
far as that goes; the essential thing is to have 
one.” 

“It is a bold process,” mused Passy. ‘It 
would not have occurred to me, but I think I 
grasp your thought. You feel that the studio, 
so to speak, will make the selection for me; 
that when I have made a fitting home for the 
bride, as it were, then the one who should be 
chosen will be drawn toward it, and I shall 
know her, and go out to meet her.” 

“Or words to that effect,” Mole assented. 
“In short, once you have a studio, you will 
know how to live up toit. Without a studio 


| well, you behold yourself—anxious, frightened, 


disconsolate, pitching fruitlessly about like a 


“Yes; I profess myself convinced,” said 
Passy. ‘* And, since you spoke of the want of 
indecision, I will pile deeds upon persuasion. 
Come with me now! I will not sleep until I | 
have scoured the painters’ quarters for a stu- 
dio.” 

“Oh, it’s only twenty minutes’ walk,” re- 
marked Mole, lighting a second cigar. ‘‘ Have 


another diqueur of brandy? You will be over- , 


powered with delight at the place. If it had 






‘“Yes, that is pre- | 


| 
one native beverage in England which caught 


to receive self-congratulations by his own 
hearthside, at his own pleased leisure. 

The studio was really a wonderful affair. 
| From the point of view of the rising wind out- 
side it was an exposed glass structure, flimsily 
founded, and placed in an-open angle nearest 
the bridge, where the full sweep of the river 


| 


about to the heart’s content. 


it at the shutters, and tried the door; which 
whistled across the skylights up above, and 
| dragged the flames upward from the hearth 


for him a kind of island on which to live secure 
from observation and intrusion. 
his glass, and smiled affectionately upon the 
| blazing logs, and stretched out his slippered 
feet toward them. 


| drive to the club for dinner. The bedraggled 
| file of incapable four-wheelers which usually 


tempest, but Charles would calla cab. Orno; 

upon reflection Charles had taken a holiday to 
view the Lord Mayor's show, and would be 
seen no more till morning. However, suffi- 
cient unto the hour was the hansom thereof. 
Just now he would have thought for nothing 
but the luxury of having a home and being 
in it. 

Around three sides of the tall central space 
ran a gallery, to be reached by a flight of stairs 
at the rear, and up there partitions had been 
put in by Mole--or some unknown predecessor 
of his—to form a bedroom and dressing-cham- 
ber. All this upper part was wrapped now in 
darkness, but during the day Passy had hung 
from the gallery rail some old rugs, and 
breadths of embroidered altar vestments, and 


ful to the eye. The contents of the cases he 


| the walls or in appropriate corners. Mole, in 


| infinity of artistic raw material—big, stretched 
canvases, portfolio, drawing books and blocks, | 
old frames, rejected beginnings of pictures, and 
| SO on into the flat rubbish of a studio’s litter. | 
| Beyond pushing it as far into the background | 
| as pussible, and here and there picking out a 
| bit for the walls, Passy had not dealt with this 
| embarrassing legacy as yet. On the morrow | 
| he would go through it more attentively, and 
| make a definite clearance of what was not 
| wanted. 
| Thelines upon which his wants would be likely 
; to proceed were hardly clearer than they had 
been yesterday, but the fact no longer pos- 
sessed any urgency. What was of much more | 
value than his studio furniture and waste, 
| Mole had left a cheerful and comprehensive 
| impulse toward optimism, which continued to 
warm and brighten the place. Oddly enough, 
| Mole mentioned incidentally that he was leav- | 
ing England because he was broken-hearted, or | 
something like that; but if this were true, 





cork in a millrace.” | then he had a marvelous talent for keeping his | 


emotions in separate bulkhead compartments, | 
so to speak, for Passy had got nothing but high 

spirits and gay confidence from contact with | 
him. <A casual suggestion from their talk had 

taken a certain root in Passy’s mind. It had to | 
do with the possibility of lectures on the arts | 
in general, illustrated by lantern-slide views of | 
objects, places, ateliers, and the like. Perhaps 
there was something in the idea, and Passy had | 
gone so far as to get out some hundreds of | 


been planned and built for you by Providence | negative films, and assort them, and think of | 


it could not more ideally fit your wants. It 
will flood you with suggestions and inspira- 
tions. It will take charge of Destiny in your 
name.” 

Passy lifted his little glass toward his friend. 
‘**Your enthusiasm is contagious!” he cried. 
** How wonderfully you have put heart in me! 


} Doubts? I laugh in their face! Uncertainties ? 


I set my foot on them! Come, let us get out! 
Iam consumed with eagerness to begin. You 
spoke as if you had a place in mind—but there 


| must be the condition that I enter at once.” 


“That is the beauty of it all,” replied Mole. 
“Tam leaving England, certainly for months, 
perhaps for years. I start for Malaga this very 
evening. There is no reason why, if you will 
it, you should not sleep in your studio to-night.” 

**Perhaps I do not completely follow you,” 
said Passy doubtfully. ‘* The exact connection 
between , 

“Oh, to be sure, I hadn't mentioned it,” 
broke in Mole, as he got to his feet. “ It is my 
studio that you are to take off my hands.” 


Darkness gathered in early upon the succeel 
ing day 
London. 
into a single day, and when at last the light 
faded away in the broad sliding sashes high 
overhead, he forebore to use the gas, and called 
his work done in a novel spirit of content. 

A boisterous fire of wood crackled and roared 
on the irons under the huge open fireplace and 
carved chimney front, which monopolized most 
of one side of his studio. The chimney was a 
bad new imitation of something that had never 
been worth copying, and its days were already 
numbered in Passy’s mind, but for the moment 
he could almost forgive it, so invigorating and 
fine was the snapping blaze below. He drew 
up a big lounging-chair, placed beside it a small 


Passy had never crowded much labor 


table, with glasses and a bottle of sloe gin— the | 


prematurely even for November in |! 


making prints from them if there was ever any | 
real daylight in London. But if that project | 
came to naught, then some other would fruc- | 
tify. It was all right. He smiled again and | 
rolled another cigarette. 
A noise which had seemed to be a part of the 
wind’s general racket repeated itself at the 
door, and eaught his ear. Something like a 
| hurricane was blowing outside, and there were 
streaming splashes of rain upon the glass now 
as well. The sound came again. It was hard 
to make sure whether it belonged to the 
storm’s hubbub or not, but after a moment 
Passy’s zeal as a new proprietor triumphed, 
and he went to the door. 
It opened into a little passage, descending in 
three steps to the outer door which gave upon 
the street pavement. When he drew back the 
| spring bolt of this latter a tremendous swoop 

of rain-laden wind on the instant flung him 

backward, with the door banged upon him. A 
| figure of some sort was swept into the passage 
by the same violent propulsion, and when he 
turned from finally mastering and securing the 
door, it was to note that this somebody had 
ascended the steps and entered the studio. 

(To be concluded neat week.) 
What She Thinks About. 

| San Francisco Argonaut. 

There has been an impression in the minds of 
young dancing-men that when a girl of two or 
three seasons sits out a dance under her mo- 





ther’s wing, her rapt look of reverie is a bluff, | 
that she is as keenly observant of the approach | 


of a possible partner as is the debutante whose 


roving eye sends an appealing glance to every | 
But it is | 


' nnattached man she ever saw before. 


his present whim—lit a cigarette, and sat down | 


| blasts could enfold and grind and rattle it | 
As the new 
owner saw and felt it from the inside, this | 
very fact of its being the plaything of blasts | 
| lenta stimulating air of adventurous isolation | 
to the place. The engirdling wind which shook | 


No More Rheumatism 


with the bellowing suction of a simoon, created | 


He sipped at | 


| Presently he thought he would dress and | 


vegetated on the incline leading to the bridge | 
outside had evidently been scattered by the | 


the reflected firelight upon these was delight- | 


had brought home in his modest way as a col- | 
lector were all in evidence—cuirasses, fans, | 
swords, jars, reliquaries, and the rest—upon | 


his hurried departure, had left easels, and an | 
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JAS. GOOD & CO. 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


VOLTA METEORITE 


-- OF... 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


HE 


PORTER 


| R. H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 





Persons suffering RHEUMATISM will bear in mind that the malady is caused by 
° URIC ACID in the blood. 


ELECTRIC POWDER 


is the EXTERMINATOR of uric acid. The medicinal properties (fourteen in number)—see analysis 
in pam yhlet- are introduced in the general system of the body from the large pores of the feet and 
cause the uric acid to entirely dissolve, and finds migration from the system. 


No Internal Medicine to Injure Your Stomach 


merely a WONDERFUL Electrical Meteorite POWDER to be put in your shoes, as per directions 
on each package. Sold by all druggists. If your druggist has none write a post card to 





AGENT OF VOLTA ELECTRIC CO., 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


He will send you pamphlet and inform you where you can procure it. 
Prepared by the VOLTA ELECTRIC CO., 9 Campetto, Genoa, Italy. 


- 
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GURNEY FOUNDRY COMPANY, Ltp. 





RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


unns Malted Leaven 


THE NATURAL DIGESTIVE 


The only raising agent that renders the starchy matter in flour digestible and retains 


the whole nutriment of the gluten. Thus 


the most delicious, digestible Hot Biscuits, 


Pastries, etc., are obtained. No baking powder required. 
Sold in 1 Ib. Tins, 35c., or Fiour Mixed with It Ready for Use 25c. per Bag. 
Manufactured by W. G. Dunn & Co., Surrey Food Works, England, and Hamilton, Canada. 


Copland Brewing Co 


SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. 





Ask tor Carter’s. 
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THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


CARTER’S Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 
of same colored 


BE SURE THEY 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


Beware of imitations 


wrapper—RED. 


ARE CARTER’S 





with a man who does not ‘make a good hus- 
band?'” ‘What makes your mother cross 
| when you say you believe in giving men a great 
deal of liberty?” ‘‘ When the wife of a man 
you used to like has sprained her ankle, why 
do you ask them to dinner?” ‘When you 
meet your brother driving with a person, why 
doesn’t he see you? Why is he deferential 
afterward?” ‘What makes you believe a 
stupid man must be worse than he seems? 
What makes you think a bright man can’t be 
a 


so bad as he seems ¢ 








A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 


a mistake ; the seasoned girl is really thinking, | Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 


and these are some of the thoughts she thinks: 


* Why is it you like to reform a man and are | 


sorry if you do?” ‘Is it wicked to sympathize 








tion with Fould’s Arsenic Sc 
by the cream of Society throughout the world. 
anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the r 


BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS : ! Y 
boxes, $5. Soap, 0c. THE LYMAN BROS, DRUG CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada, 


A FAIR AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


ONE box of Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers, if used in conjunc- 
yap, Will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest Maidenly Loveliness. Used | 
Dr. Campbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 


nost tender skin. ; 
Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box; six large 


| H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. ; 214 6th Avenue, New York 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 





most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
| baths, electric light, gas, elevator, ete.), a 
yverfect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will 
; pleased to give special rates. 





Winners and Losers 
in the recent active speculation in December 


and strengthened by using only Muller's West- 
minster smoking tobacco. 9 King street west. 





The Penitent Monkey. 
A lazy miller cannot grind with the water 
that has passed, neither can penitence undo 
the wrong that has been done. Harper's Young 


mischievous folks: ; : ; 
Captain Carter, who lived in Washington, D. 


fowls, andamong his collection prized a fine old 
him so much trouble that it was a good deal 


like an elephant on his hands. Pra, 
One day, hearing a terrible squawking in the 





wheat will both alike have their nerves soothed | 


People tells a little story which we commend to | 


C., when on land had a great fancy for fine | 


king gobbler. On his last cruise he brought | 
| home a mischievous young monkey, which gave | 


hennery, the captain found Jocko with the 
king gobbler under his arm, while he was de 
liberately pulling out its last tail-feather. The 
captain rescued the turkey and punished the 
monkey, who knew very well why he was chas- 
tised. 

The next day, again hearing a commotion 
among the feathered tribe, he went to the scene 
of action, and there sat Jocko with the much 
persecuted gobbler between his knees, while he 
Was trying to put the feathers back. His inten 
tions were good, but the turkey did not appre 
ciate them. 
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A Handsome Card. 


A very handsome and appropriate colored 
card given away by the Canadian Pacific Rail 
way announces thatas usual that great railway 
has been looking after the interests of every 

; body and are now prepared to talk about cheap 
| rates for the Christmas and New Year's holi- 
days. 

Teachers and students for one first class one- 
way fare and one-third can procure return 
tickets ennabling them to go from December 
llth to 24th, and return until January 11th, 1807. 

| Commercial travelers get round trip tickets 

for single first class fare, good going from De 

| ed 19th to 25th, and to return January 4th, 
} 1897. 
To the general public tickets will be issued at 
| single first class fare for the round trip starting 
December 24th and 25th, returning until De- 
cember 26th, also December 31st and January 
Ist, returning until January 2nd, 1897; and for 
single first class fare and one-third return 
tickets can be purchased good to go from De 
; cember 28rd to 25th, and December 30th and 
| 3lst and January Ist, good to return until and 
| including January 4th, 1897, 
| 
| 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Everyone should obtain a card and follow the 
route of Mr. Santa Claus, 
cieeeecanieetennsiatiltatiaimincindtubamnitin 


father. 
After that she took in washing. 





The bride was supported to the altar by her 
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Music. 





HE first concert under the auspices of the 
recently organized Toronto Chamber 
Music Association was given in the 
Guild Hall, McGill street, on Thursday 

evening of last week. A large audience, repre- 
sentative of the culture and fashion of the city, 
was present, including a considerable contin- 
gent of our most prominent professional and 


amateur musicians. The satisfactory manner 


in which all the arrangements leading up to | , 
| pressiveness and charming freedom of style | 


the event had been superintended by the com- 
mittee of ladies having the matter in hand, as 
well as the success attending the efforts of the 
performers engaged for the occasion, is a matter 
upon which all concerned may well be congratu- 
The artists participating were the 
Detroit Philharmonic Club (Yunck String 
Quartette), Mr. H. M. Field, and 
Madame Bernhard Walther, soprano, and the 
programme presented embraced Beethoven's 
string quartette in F minor, op. 95; Raff's Die 
Schoene Muellerin, op. 192, No. 2; Goldmark’s 
Quintette, op. 30, for piano and strings, and 


songs by Maude Valerie White, Liza Lehmann 
possibly 


lated. 


pianist, 


and Nevin. A more popular and 

a more grateful number than the ultra- 
classical Beethoven quartette chosen might 
perhaps have been selected for this, the 
first concert of the series. Little fault, 
however, could be found with its inter: | 


pretation beyond a slight lack of sympathy 
between the performers. Indeed, in ‘this re- 


spect, their playing generally during the even- | 


ing was not up to the admirable form usually 
displayed by this sterling organization. This 
may have been due partly to the unfortunate 
illness of one of the members, who manifestly 
great difficulties. Principal 


played under 


interest centered in the performance of the | 


Goldmark quintette. Considering the fact 
that this important and exacting 
was given with but one previous 
bined rehearsal of the strings and 
the performance reflected infinite re 
upon the talented group of artists comprising 
the quintette of performers on this occasion. 
In this-splendid specimen of chamber-music 
composition the inventive genius and brilliant 
musicianship of the composer are demonstrated 
in a remarkable manner. A feature of its 
performance was the admirable work of Mr. 
Field at the piano. The great technical diffi- 
culties with which the bristles were 
surmounted with apparent ease by this excel- 
lent pianist. His brilliant execution, combined 
with a due regard for the finer points of detail, 
and an artistic musical sympathy, without 
which a refined ensemble would be impossible, 
were in evidence throughout the presentation 
of the quintette, a work which served as a 
fitting climax to the first concert of the series 
announced by the Association. Mr. Yunck, the 
popular leading violinist of the quartette, who 
contributed a solo, received an ovation at the 
conclusion of his fine performance of the eighth 
concerto by Spohr, and was obliged to respond 
to an encore. Mme. Walther was also accorded 
a very cordial reception in her several songs. 
Her voice, a pleasing mezzo-soprano of pure 
quality, was displayed to excellent advantage 
in her chosen selections. Special mention 
should be made of her distinct enunciation and 
of the naturally expressive style which char- 
A word of praise is due 


piano, 
credit 


work 


acterized her singing. 
Sig. Dinelli for his artistic accompaniments. 
The date of the second concert has been fixed 
for March 4 next. 


* 

The annual concert of the University of To 
ronto Glee Club, which took place on Friday 
evening last in Massey Hall, attracted a large 
and fashionable audience. The Club was as- 
sisted in a very attractive programme by the 
Banjo and Guitar Club, and Mandolin and 
Smedley: 
McKay, 


soloist : 


Guitar Club, under Mr. George F. 
Mr. Frank King, baritone: Mr. W. S. 
basso: Mr. W. F. Robinson, clarinet 
Mr.J.S. Martin, assistant conductor,and Mr. W. 
P. Love, accompanist. Mr. WalterH. Robinson, 
the talented conductor of the Glee Club, also 
Main interest natu- 
The 


take much pride in the excel 


appeared in a tenor solo. 
rally centered in the singing of the Club, 
students justly 
lence of their musical organization, and great 
credit is due the committee of management, 
and more particularly the conductor, for the 
present They 
have perhaps never excelled their work of the 


artistic standing of the Club. 


concert under notice and mav fairly claim to 
rank among the most efficient college choruses 
on the continent. Mr. Walter Robinson in his 
vocal solo, and Mr. W. F. 
clarinet solo, 
ipplauded. The ‘Varsity 
Guitar Club, Mandolin and 


were, as usual, accorded a heart 


Robinson in his ad 


mirably rendered were enthusi 
astically sJanjo and 
and Guitar Club 


reception, as 


ilso were Messrs. McKay and King in their 
respective solos. Taken all in all the concert 
was one of the liveliest and most enjoyable ever 


given by the boys, and augured well for the 


irtistic success of the western tour upon which 


they have since entered. 


The Toronto Male Chorus Club concert 


ikked forward to with 


Vnhnose ¢ 


on Feb. 11 next is being loc 


pleasurable anticipations by the musical public 
have engaged the tamous Russian violinist, 
Gregorovitch, as one of the assisting artists for 


This splendid performer recently 


ind the 


the occasion, 
made his American debut in New York, 
press of the metropolis is unanimous in pre 
nouncing him one of the greatest players of the 


dav. Besides this phenomen: | performer, the 
concert will be the means of introducing to the 
David 


ovent Garden, 


Toronto public the eminent baritone, 


Bispham, whose triumphs at ¢ 
London, and more recently at the Metropolitan 
New York, 
in the very front 
The 


praise for the 


Opera, stamp him as an artist 


rank of the world’s 


foremost singers. committee are de 


serving of every good 
judgment and enterprise they have shown in | 
| 


With | 


well drilled chorus of about one 


the selection of the above named artists. 
a large and 
hundred voices constituting the active member- | 
ship of the Club, this should 


prove one of the very best of the local musical 


year's concert 


season. 

= ' 
song recital given on Monday evening | 
English 


The 


last in Massey Hal! by the eminent 


baritone, Ffrangeon Davies,was not attended by 
is large an audience as the surpassing artistic 
Seldom, if ever 


merit of the event deserved, 


has a singer visited Toronto who combined in | 


number | 
com- | 


his work so many points of excellence as Mr. 
Davies. His voice is a baritone of splendid 
quality, in which purity of tone and volume 
are happily blended. His interpretation of a 


| song, proved him to be an artist of unusual 
| attainments and broad culture. It is doubtful 
/ whether a more intensely dramatic example of 
singing than his superb rendering of It is 
| Enough, from Mendelssohn's Elijah, has ever 
| been heard in Toronto. His other numbers 
interpreted with such remarkable ex- 





|} were 


| that criticism for once was entirely disarmed. 


| The enthusiasm of the small audience was un- | 


bounded, the singer being repeatedly recalled. 


| Mrs. Chadwick of London played the accom- | 


paniments with admirable taste and effective- 


ness. 
* 


| In response to numerous enquiries the fol- 
| lowing list of selections to be rendered by the 
| Mendelssohn Choir at their approaching con- 
cert on January 28 is given: Mendelssohn— 
| motette, Hear My Prayer—soprano obligato by 
| Mile. Verlet, the eminent French soprano; 
Hawley—double chorus, Trisagion and Sanctus; 
| Gounod—motette, By Babylon's Wave; Leslie 
| —double chorus, Scots Wha Hae; Baumer— 
The Chimes of Oberwesel ; Caldicott—humor- 
| ous part-song; Humpty Dumpty; Blumenthal 
Night ; Strelezki—choral tran- 


| —part-song, 
scription, Dreams; besides choruses respec- 


| tively for women’s and men’s voices only. Dr. | 


| Bridge's clever romance, Bold Turpin, which 
was received with so much enthusiasm last 
season, has also been included in this year's 
| programme, a large number of requests from 
subscribers for its repetition having been re- 
ceived. Subscriptions are being received in 
| large numbers, and prospects indicate the most 
successful concert, both financially and artistic- 
| ally, ever given by the society. 
* 

A song recital of much interest was given at 
| the College of Music on Tuesday evening last 
| by Madam Lucy Franklein, assisted by Miss 
Fannie Sullivan, pianist, Herr Rudolf Ruth, 
‘cellist, and Mr. O. A. Morse, organist. Madam 


Franklein’s selections embraced compositions | 


by Sterndale-Bennett, Mercadante, Sullivan, 
Ambroise Thomas, and Douglas Dean. These 
were rendered in a most satisfactory manner, 
in which the vocalist displayed a good quality 
of tone supported by musical intelligence and 
culture of a very high order. 
contributed several piano solos in admirable 
style, and took part with Herr Ruth in Grieg’s 
Sonata for piano and ‘cello, a number which 
proved one of the most interesting and effective 
items on the programme. Mr. Morse played 
a Toccata by Dubois for organ, and also played 
the organ obligato to Sullivan's Lost Chord. 
The recital was on the whole one of the most 
enjoyable yet given at the College this season. 


A most enjoyable sacred concert was given 


on Monday evening iast in Euclid avenue 
Methodist church, under the auspices of the 
excellent choir of the church. The concert was 
a success in every particular, and the excellent 
manner in which a very attractive programme 
was carried out reflected the highest credit 
upon the choir, the assisting soloists and the 
musical director of the church, Mr. R. G. Kirby. 
The following well known soloists took part: 
Mr. and Mrs. Har:y Blight, Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 
Miss Helen Mae Patterson (elocutionist), Miss 
James and Mr. R. G. Kirby. The authorities 
of Euclid avenue church are entitled to con- 
gratulations upon the standard attained by 
their choir since Mr. Kirby assumed charge of 
the musical services of the church. 


The concert given in St. Alban’s cathedral on 
Thursday evening of last week was in every 
way a gratifying success. The excellent work 
of the choir under Mr. Kemp's direction, the 
artistic singing of the popular soprano, Miss 
Klingner, 
Thompson, Mr. Dick, and Mr. Andersen’s well 


interpreted violin solo combined to make a 
programme of unusual merit and effect. 


Several recitations were also rendered by Miss 
Lee. who was twice recalled. The choir of St. 
Alban’s has for several seasons attracted atten- 
tion because of its efficiency, particularly in 
unaccompanied work on 
occasion Was again most creditable both to the 


singing. Its 


members and their conductor. 


\ vocal recital was given by pupils of Miss 
Norma Reynolds at the Conservatory of Music 
on Thursday evening of last week. The pro 
vramme introduced « number of the younger 
pupils of this energetic and successful teacher, 
and demonstrated the natural talent of those 
taking part as well as the care and skill exer 
cised by Miss Reynolds in their instruction. 


Instrumental numbers were contributed during 


the evening by pupils respectively of Mr. 
Donald Herald, A.T.C.M., Miss S. E. Dallas, 
Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., and Miss Lena M. Hayes, 
4.T.C.M. 


The choir of St. Paul's church, Peterborough, 
Mr. John Crane organist, gave a very success 
ful sacred concert on Thursday evening of last 
Mr. W. H. Dingle of Belle 
ville, organ soloist, and Mr. Eaton, of the same 
The Peterborough Daily Eu 


aminer speaks in high terms of praise of the 


week, assisted by 


city, baritone. 
concert, and especially commends the fine work 
of the choir, which, under Mr. Crane’s leader 
ship, has earned for itself an enviable reputa 


tion for its efficiency and progressiveness. 


Attention is directed to the advertisement of 
College of Music, Ltd., of which 
Dr. Stocks Hammond, organist of St. James’ 


the London 


cathedral, is organizing secretary for the 


United States and Canada, The next examina 
tion of this institution will be held in January 
Montreal, Kingston and Brockville, 
the examiners being Dr. A. Gore Mitchell, 
Mus. Doc. (Oxon), F.R.C.O., and Dr. D. J. J. 
Mason, Mus, Doc., L.R.A.M. 


Miss Edith Schofield Scott 
who is fast rising into publie notice. 


in Toronto 


is a young singer 
She has 
and sings with | 
great taste and expression. She studied with | 
Mr. E. W. Schuch, formerly choirmaster of St. 
James’ cathedral, and for some years filled the | 


a tine, bright soprano voice 


position of soloist in his choir most acceptably. 
Miss Scott has an extensive repertoire of eon 
cert songs, and is specially happy in her rendi 
tion of sacred song. 


Attention is directed to the advertisement of 


varied programme, embracing many schools of | 


Miss Sullivan | 


the vocal solos contributed by Mr. | 


this | 


| 


the Bell Piano Co. which appears on page 15 
of this issue. The marvelous orchestral at- 
musicians and the general 


exhibition, and 


the wonderful imitations at the "Bell 


al - * 
rooms, 70 King street west. 
* 


Mr. Torrington proposes giving an Easter 


large chorus and full orchestra. Chorus singers 
desirous of taking part in the production are 





| Victoria street (telephone 51), or to the con- 
Torrington, College 
| (telephone 1062), 


| ductor, Mr. 


* 
|. Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer have published 
| two new compositions by Prof. J. F. Davis, one 
| being a waltz for piano entitled Sweetheart, I 
| Dream of Thee, the other being a song with a 
waltz refrain and with the same title as the 
| instrumental piece. Both compositions are 
| now on sale and can be had at any of our music 


dealer's. 


~ 


its twenty-second concert on Tuesday evening 
| of last week. The orchestra was assisted by 


and the programme and the manner in which 


the Ambitious City in flattering terms. 
* 


Mr. Joseph Hugill, the well known violin 
maker of this city, has had several letters of 
enquiry concerning his violins from European 


World's Fair, Chicago. 
comes from Amsterdam, from one of the lead- 


ing musical instrument dealers of that city. 
. 


Mr. W. H. Hewlett, organist at Dundas Center 


Methodist church, London, and conductor of Singing and Declamat ion 


the London Choral Society, has been elected | 
conductor of the Choral Society of Ingersoll, | 


and visits that 


conduct its rehearsals. 
* 
Mr. J. W. F. Harrison has been appointed 
conductor of the newly organized Whitby 
Choral Society. MopDERATO. 
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1886 PRESIOENT 


SD 


YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with the tniversity of Toronto 
and with Trinity University 


| Miss Winnifred Carman of Buffalo, contralto, | 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


it was carried out are spoken of by the press of | 


TORONTO SATURDAY ‘NIGHT. 


tachments fitted to the Bell Pianos are now on | 


public are cordially invited to inspect and hear | 
ware- | 


performance of Gounod'’s Redemption, with b 


requested to send names to Mr. A. Tilley, 36 | 


of Music | 


| 


The Harris Orchestral Club of Hamilton gave | 


dealers since the success of his exhibit at the | 
The latest enquiry | 


town weekly in order to | 


| 


Unequalled facilities and advantages for a Lib- | 


eraland Artistic Musical Education. 
PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME, 
CALENDAR with tat information FREE 


| 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- | 


| ture, Orthepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, | 


Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


R. RECHAB TANDY 
ORATORIO AND CONCERT TENOR 
Of the Crystal Palace and Principal London (Eng- 
land) Concerts 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Teacher of Voice Production and Singing in the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. Best and most 
practical methods. Special attention paid to tone 
producti in beginners, and the highest artist 
results secured in advanced scholars. 











MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY | 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institation in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 

Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


- W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, etc. 

PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
” NORDHEIMER’S, ToRONTO. 








THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


_ Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


BERNHARD WALTHER 








The Belgian Solo Violinist® 


at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
139 Shuter Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 





THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
| «+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
| Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 


La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
= Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 


ica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. 


Concert engage- 
ments accepted. c 


Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. anD MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 





MISS EDITH SCHOFIELD SCOTT 


: Soprano Vocalist 
Concert and pupil engagements accepted. 
Apply 213 Crawford Street 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 
‘ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist we of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 


Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


W.! McNALLY 





| Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 





Preparation | 


of students in Oratorie, Concert and Church Re- | 


pertoire. 
Concerts. For terms and dates address care The 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, cor. Yonge Street 
and Wilton Avenue, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


‘LONDON COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
| INCORPORATED 1892. FOUNDED 1887. [LrMITED] 
| Great Marlborough Street, London, W., England 


| Practical and Theoretical Music. Patrons—His Grace 
| the Duke of Leeds, Sir Francis W. Brady, Bart., Q.C., 


Engagements accepted in Oratorio and | 


| Conservatory of Music. 


For Musical Education, and for Examinations in | 


R.A.M.,Sir Albert K. Rollit, M.P., Sir Robert Rapier, | 


Theoretical Examiners for Canada and U. S. A. 
| Horton Allison, pq. Mus. Doc., Dublin, Mus. Bac 
Cantab., F.R.A.M.; W. 

F.R.C.O. ; 


Sir Vincent Kennett-Barrington, Sir Edward_ Reid. | 


H. Longhurst, Esq., Mus. Doc., 
Walter H. Sangster. Esq., Mus. Doe. Oxon: | 


| Dr. Alfred J. Caldicott, Muc. Bac. Cantab (principal) ; 


| Dr. F. J. Karn, Mus. Bac. Cantab (vice-principal); G. 
| Augustus Holmes, Esq. (director). 
| tical) for United States and Canada—Walter E. 
Hall, Esq., F.R.C.O., Professor Simeon Bissell. R. H. 
| Peters, Esq.. Mus.D.T.C.T., A.R 
Esq., Mus. Doc., Toronto, L.R.A.M., H. P. Ecker, Esq., 
| F.C. Smythe, Esq., Mus. Bac., Dublin. Stocks Ham- 
|} mond, Esq., Mus. Doc., L.Mus.L.C.M., F. C.D. 
Bristowe, Esq., 8S. Austen Pearce, Esq., Mus. Doc. 
Oxon, A. Gore Mitchell, Mus. Doc. Oxon, F.R.C.O., 
John H. Gower. Mus. Doc. Oxon. Regulations and 
requirements for the diplomas of Associate 


Examiners (Prac- | 


C.O., D. J. J. Mason, | 


(A.Mus.L.C.M.), Licentiate-in-M sic (L.Mus.L.C.M.), | 


and Fellowship (F.L.C.M.) Entry 
ments for school certificates, ete., 


from 
DR. STOCKS HAMMOND, 
(Organizing Secretary for U.S. A. and Canada) 
526 Sherbourne Street, Toronto 


forms, require- 


The next Exams, will be held in Toronto, Montreal, 
Kingston and Brockville—in January and April and 
the examiners will be Dr. A. Gore Mitchell, Mus. Doc. 
(Oxon), F.R.C.O., and Dr. D. J. J. 
L.R.A.M. 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER 


CONTRALTO 
Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage 
ments accepted. 
Address care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


MR W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 


Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


ME: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence 104 Maitland Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, | 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

Miss Veals’ Schocl 

13 Dunbar Road 


F,OMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. | 
Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano | 
pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the | 
study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. | 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. | 


Rosedale. 


can be obtained | 


Mason, Mus.Doc., | 


| Tele > 062. 
(A.L.C.M), Licentiate (L.L.C.M.), Associate in Music | Telephone : 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue. 





M’'ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN®, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
é Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Mus'c. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 





H EFR RUDOLF RUTH 
Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto college ot Music 
and Wellesley Street 


M RS. FRED W. LEE 
: Pianist and Accompanist 

Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 

32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 








MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


| and teache* of the Piano at the Toronto College of 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— d42 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 





MONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist | 


Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIaNo, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


WALTE R H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8 
WILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


M® FRED WARRINGTON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Concert Vocalist 
tropolitan School of Music, | 


Vocal teacher at the ] 
Ltd., Parkdale, Choirmaster Sherbourne St. Metho- 
dist Church. 
Repertoire. 
Studio No. 8, A. & S. Nordheimers’, Toronto. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 


TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 4 Gerrard Street East 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted, 32 St. Mary Street. 








M's: MIMA LUND, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST. Graduated pupil of 

Miss Norma Reynolds. Pupils and concert engage- 

ments accepted. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 


Miss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 


(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted, 

Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Voice Cultivation, Style and Concert | 
For dates address 214 Carlton St., or | 


| 





Dec. 19, 


NEW /IUSIC 


| VOICE OF THE ANGELS. 


1OGL 


By Hastings Weblyn. 

a Ga Pee SNe) tors Price 40c. 
A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. E. 
Harriss ... Price 50c. 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known composer; is of a military character, 
with a stirring melody. Words by the well 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 

INSTRUMENTAL 

| DANSE AUX SABOTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
F. Boscovitz... és seeoe oo Price 50c. 

STELLINA (Polish Dance). By F.Boscovitz. Price 0c 

| Two charming composition, by this well known 
piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from the 
publishers. 

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 

Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 

CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Solo Tenor Sherbourne St. Meth. Church, Toronto 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer’s. 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Instructor of the following well known _pian- 
ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes, 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Leipzig; Mrs. Fred 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 
tense Hibbard and others. Address— 
105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 











M PELE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebee Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 


HELEN M MOORE. Mus. Bac. 
PIANO ANP THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music, 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address— 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


GTAMMERERS 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL 
Removing to London, Eng., in 1897. 








Miss ETHEL SHAFER 
(Neff College of Oratory) 


Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Open for concert engagements. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical 
Culture 
For terms, etc., address— 








37 Grenville St. 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatie and Humorous Reader 


Open for concert engagements. Teacher of Elocu- 
tion, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 
For terms. etc., address— 369 Wilton Ave. 


G FORGE F. SMEDLEY 
a Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


MISS LENA M. HAYES 


Teacher of Violin 
Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ME&s: NICHOLAS, Teacher Mandolin, 


Guitar, Banjo, Piano. Teacher Bishop Strachan 
School. Concert and At Home engagements ac- 
cepted. 143 Dovercourt Road. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 


303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither.- Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


rc H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 


lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 


Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
ress— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


J W. STOREY 
e 
MANUFACTURER OF 
GUITARS 
Repairer of Guitars, Banjos, 
Mandolins, Mandolin-Guitars, 
Mandolin-Banjos, and Banjo- 
Guitars. 
Twenty years’ experience. 
15 Marion St., Parkdale 
7M. KNAGGS 
; Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


























| JOSEPH HUGILL 

445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
| Violins, Violas, 'Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty. 
eS 





EDUCATIONAL, 
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CAPITAL » 


required to win success and prosperity during 
the next TWO years of renewed Commercial 
Activity, is a good practical BUSINESS 
EDUCATION with athorough knowledge of 
SHORTHAND and TYPEWRITING. This 
can be secured by a small outlay of energy, 
time and cash at the 


where the best advantages in Canada are to 
be found. It only costs a postal to get all in- 
formation, Winter term, January 4th. Cor- 


respondence solicited, 
W. H. SHAW, Principal. 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
SCHOOL OF COOKERY 
Y. W.¢. A., 18 Elm St, 


All the classes will be closed for the Xmas holi 





Vv. 


days from Friday, the 18th, till Monday, January 


4th. Halland rooms for public entertainments to let. 









Instructors 


In Shorthand, Typewriting, Penmanship, Book- 
keeping, etc. Affiliated with Institute of Chart- 
ered Accountants. Enter any date. 


RITISH AMERICAN 
USINESS COLLEGE CO’Y, Ltd. 


Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Epw. Trovt, D, T. Hoskins, 
President. Sec’y. 
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Classes in French. 





rof. E. Masson is forming at his resi- 
dence, 67 Grosvenor street, a Cams for conver- 
sation in French, composed of young people 
from 10 to 14 or 15 years of age. The parents 
anxious to have their children get from the 
start a sound foundation in that language and 
the right accent, are kindly requested to send 
in their application before Christmas. Lessons 
after school hours. 


—_— OO Oe 
Christmas in the Air. 





A Christmas flavor is in the air; you notice 
it everywhere, on the streets, in the stores; 
but nowhere is the flavor so suggestive of the 
delightful realities of Christmas cheer as at 
MacWillie’s. Nowhere else in Canada can you 
find such a large variety of high-grade nuts, 
fruits, figs, French fruit, oranges, candies, 
crackers, etc. From Turkey in Asia have come 
some of the finest figs ever shown in America. 
Their reputation for handling =k reliable 
goods suggests the importance of uying at 
their store. Their prices are such as will prove 
an additional attraction to careful up-to-date 
housekeepers. Every housekeeper should cut 
out for reference their special ad. in this issue. 
Full complete list of Christmas dainties. Many 
of the best families in Ontario buy their 
groceries at MacWiillie’s. 





The fame of Madam Ireland's celebrated 
toilet soap is spreading. Recent orders have 
been received from the Sick Children’s Hospital 
and many of the institutions under the care of 
the Dominion Government. 





The Ever Ready Dress Stay Co., Windsor, 
Ont., have issued for the holidays a very pretty 
composition for the piano, The Ever Ready 
Two-step, and will mail it to any lady sending 
a stamp for postage. 


a 
The Latest Novelty. 


The very latest toilet novelty is a pocket ato- 
mizer of a convenient size, for vest pocket or 
purse. This little article enables you to carry 
perfume with you on all occasions. Among his 
many toilet novelties, Mr. Bingham says none 
has a greater demand than this little article. 


Ce ee 


Jones—It’s a wonder your wife don’t kick 
about your being at the club so late night after 
night. Smith (sadly)—So long as she spends all 
my money, she don’t care how I spend my time. 


**No, Mr. Silver, I can never marry a widower. 
The idea! Catch me walking in any other 
woman's shoes.” Mr. Silver (departing)—I had 
no intention, Miss de Pink, of offering you my 
late wife’s shoes; you could not get them on! 


“Opera House | 
7 an) oo —— 
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Two Extremes! 
Where It’s ‘Too Cold 


i aren't intelligent—or even civi- 
lized. They’re in a sort of icy stupor 
the year ’round, and the air’s never 
warm enough to thaw out their brains. 


Where It’s Too Hot 


Folks are just as stupid. Clear heads 

















and a parennial scorching don’t go 
together. 

The brightest workers—the most comfortable 
mortals live twixt the tropics. By the same 
token, as our Irish friends say, a house that’s 
HEATED with Safford Radiators will have the 









brightest, happiest, healthiest inmates. <A 
stove is unbearable, A hot-air furnace sends 
up dry, health-injuring heat. 


SAFFORD 


Patent Raditaor 


Form the best method for distributing the best kind 
of heat 


HOT WATER and STEAS1 


They are economical—easily regulated—plain or 
ornamental—in a multitude of styles. 





















When you Build or Remodel..... 
your Heating Apparatus select the 


w= “Safford” 22% 
TheTorontoRadiator Mfg. Co.,L’d 


TORONTO, ONT. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers under the British Flag. 


SONA 


PATENTED AND REGISTERED. 
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OLD ENGLISH VELLUM 








at 8.15 | and SATURDAY MATS 





FIRST AMERICAN TOUR OF 


MR. ARTHUR 


BOURCHIER 


MISS VIOLET 


VANBRUGH 


- AND THE... 


London Royalty Theater Co. 


PRESENTING 


A Comedy from 
Monday he the French.... 
Tuesday Adapted by 


Arthur Bourchier 
and and 


Wednesday Ch i | i Alfred Sutro 
Widow 


evenings 
and 
Christmas 


Matinee 


Thursday 


weece” The (Queen's Proctor 


Sat. Mat. 


PRECEDED BY THE ONE-ACT COMEDY 


KITTY CLIVE, ACTRESS 


Saturday Night bill to be announced later. | 





EVENINGS MATINEES 


s 
$1, 75, 50 and 25e. P TICES 75, 50 and 2ic. 


SEATS NOW ON SALE. 


ORONT 


PLASHWATER Si" 
ABBOTSFORD .... 


These lines are suited to all classes, being either Smooth or Antique finish. 
Ask your stationer to show you these goods. 


The Barber & \. 
Ellis Co., Lta. AK 


Our readers would do well to visit the estab- 
lishment of F. Simpson, 756-760 Yonge street, 
for their Christmas poultry. Mr. Simpson is 
the largest dealer in the city, and the class of 
trade he caters for ensures the best quality. 
Employers of labor who make a custom of 


Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 
Bay Street 


Toronto, Ont. 





ANADIAND ¢ 
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giving their ees a present of poultry 
will be able to get all they require at Simpson’s, 
and the prices will be right. For 


hristmas and 
New Year’s 


we" HOLIDAYS 
Will issue Round Trip Tickets as AYS... 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


CATERER and CONFECTIONER 
| Single First Class Fare—Going December 24 and 
253 returing until December 26, 1896. 


| Christmas Cakes ‘ Going December 3land Jannary 1; returning 
and Plum Puddings snats He yal and One-Third—Goin 





GEORGE COLES 


Telephone or drop postal for our price list. 





December 23 to 25, December 30 and 31 an 
+ January 13; returning until January 4, 1897. 
= ~ TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 
7 19 Yonge Street Toronto } (On surrender of Certificate signed by Principal.) 
Telephone 3423 Single First Class Fare and @ne-Third—Going 
December 11 to 243; returning until January 
11, 1897. To all stations in Canada, Windsor, 
N EW M USIC Sault Ste. Marie, Fort William and East. 

( COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS : 
SONG—“ Sweetheart. I Dream of Thee.” 40c | (On presentation of eee reheat Travelers’ Railway 
i Wralts ied aenaakier ees | ual Certificate.) | 

Se ae sweetly meloding, with Single First Class Fare -Going December 19 to 253 

WALTZ—" Sweetheart, I Dream of Thee.”. 50e returning until January 4, 1897. To all sta- 

A truly lovely waltz arranged from the tions in Canada. 
Ask your Agent for a Christmas Card. 


j song—perfect gem. 
TWO-STEP—“ New Premier.” 10c 


Admired for its rhythm and time for dane- FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, Ete. 


ing purposes. 
A. & S. NORDHEIMER. King St. East, Toronto | TRY 


Or TORONTO COLLEGE oF DANCING AND DEport- WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


MENT, 102 Wilton Avenue 
“R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 


Christmas Presents The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
eT Births. 


e 9 . 
BROW N~— Dee. 12, Mrs. W. G. Brown—a d hter. | 
Ladies’ Fur Capes, Dressing Jackets, Ge. | crigsess tect, are Wc na the 
CASTLE Jec. 11, Mrs, Ge » Castle son, 
Gentlemen’s Neckwear and Gloves, | [OV ELL Dec. —, Mrs. JS. Lovell—a son... 
Fleece Slippers, &c. 

















Marriages. 


RODGER—BOW MAN—Dec. 16, Alex. F. Rodger to | 
Louise Bowman. 





JAEGER FEPOr. 63 KING ST, WEST 


PEDLAR—ARNOLD— Dee. 16, Samuel Pedlar to 





OPERA HOUSE 


POPULAR/PRICES ALWAYS 
Xmas Week seis DEC. 21 


McKEE RANKIN'S PICTURESQUE NEW 
ENGLAND PLAY 


A Country Merehant 


Charles Cowles 


BARGAIN MATINEES | EXTEA 





Tuesday 5 | MATINEE 
5 Thursday CHRIST@AS 
10c Saturday | DAY 





Emma Jane Arnold. ; | 
John Lewis Day to 




















HOLOISIOLSIOL SLOSS OSI OY NelelSTAlelelelelerereye DAY—THOMPSON—Dec. 1, 

Ka 4S Gertrude Elizabeth Thompson. 

% < m8 OGDEN—HERDMAN—Dece. 10, Albert Ogden = to | 

4 Pal ms IN "es | Etta Herdman, 

; a me a 

RS VARIETY ras | Deaths. 

@ F | WALTON—Dece. 11, Wesley Walton, aged 59. 

% Holly * | CRUICKSHANK—Dee. 10, Annie Cruickshank. | 

i Mi 1 “ LANDER Dec. . Caroline Lander. ’ | 

ah | PETTIT—Dec —, Rev. Canon Pettit, aged 70. 

* ist etoe 2 PLASKETT—Dec. 13, John S. Plaskett, aged 59. 

iM ..and WREATHING »& | SEMSER—Dec. —, Philip B, Simser, aged 19. | 

5% For Xmas. % | NELSON — Dee. 13, Robert H. Nelson, aged 26. | 

5% — | BAILEY—Dee. 14, Susan Bailey, aged 78. 

mM Prices right. | LEE—Dee. 14, Christopher Lee, aged 56. 

% , P | DAVIDSON Nov. 29, Mrs. Hugh Davidson, aged 88. 

me Nothing better for a yaa mas present than * PARKINSON— Dec. —, Margaret Parkinson, aged 60. 

om a good palm. ae | : = 

% Shee b | 

sie ee *| TAKE SANITARY PRECAUTION 

‘| The STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., Ltd. x AT HOME AND ABROAD—USE 

@ 4 . | 

130 and 132 King St, East, Tel. 1982 __ SPOON ERS ceriiicipt 

HSLOLSIOLSSLSATSISTAT OOO Le LOOSE OOOO SON | DISINFECTA 

NOVELTIES ENYLE 

Weare manufacturers and designers of Art Paper 

Noveition, Samp, een, Candle Shades, Bon-Bon | DEODORIZER an” ANTICEPTIC. 

Baskets, Dinner Cards. ss — ss SE eet ane ~ f : 
We also carry a full line of Christmas, New Year | NO END TO ITS EFFICIENCY. BEST PEOPLE 

and Birthday Cards. KNOW ITS VALUE. ENQUIRE AT DRUG 

MES. R. SMITH - 75 King St. West STORES. TAKE NO OTHER. 


Your Christmas Cigars 


We have made extra large importations of Cigars direct 
from Havana for the Christmas trade, which, with large 
buying of domestic brands leaves us with a full range of 
goods from the lowest to the highest prices. Specially 
good value in Cigars by the box, and every box in our 
show cases has the price marked in plain figures. If your 
friend is a smoker let us suggest you send him a box 
of our famous Cigars, a box of Westminster Smoking 
Tobacco, or a handsome box of the famous Savory 
Cigarettes. 


=- =: 2 


G. W. MULLER, 
9 King Street West, Toronto 





Specially prompt 
attention to our 
lady patrons. 









Everything Complete 
; for Christmas 











Never in the history of our business have we 
been as well prepared as now. 


All the new novel- 
ties in gold or silver at prices that will make you 
wonder and so many that we cannot attempt to 





mention them. 


Silver Mounted Manicure Sets, - 

Silver Glove Buttoners, - 
aa ae Silver Tea Strainers, -" 
ign of the = 

Big Street Clock.| Military Brushes, — - - 


$1 to $25.00 
50c. to $1.50 
$2.50 to $4.25 
$3.50 to $10.00 








Real Diamond from #60 


144 


Yonge Street 
2nd door north of 
Temperance Street 


Real Diamond from $25 Real Diamond from $100 


KENTS’ | 
: 


... GOLDSMITH 


OFFICIAL WATCH INSPFCTOR FOR THEC P. 


x 
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Beautiful Xmas Presents 


Just received FROM PARIS a large consignment of Novelties suitable for 
Xmas Gifts. As they arrived rather late we wili dispose of them at extra low 
figures in order to get our money out of them These goods are rare and not 
commonly sold in Toronto Stores, they consist of 


| Gentlemen’s Military Brushes 
in Ebony. 











Ladies’ Dressing Cases 
Ladies’ Gombination Cases 









} r&b ae 





















Py 


Ladies’ Manicure Cases Gentlemen’s Shaving Setts 


Ladies’ Fan and Glove Cases 








Gentlemen’s Cuff and Collar 
Boxes 






Ladies’ Fans 
Gauze, Silk, Crepe and Feather 
Mounted in Pearl, Ivory, Tortoise- 
shell and Rare Woods. 


Ladies’ Hair Brushes & Mirrors 
in Tortoiseshell, Ebony, Etc. 


Ladies’ Hair Ornaments 


Back Combs, Side Combs and Pins, 


| 
beautifully carved, in Tortoiseshell, | G : ; 
et, Cut Steel, Parisian Diamonds, | Gentlemen’s Cigar Cases 


tc. Be Bte., Ete. 


SPECIAL—A few sets of COMBINATION CASES-—Perfumery, Face Powder 
and Toilet Soap, most handsomely got up—a beautiful Xmas Gift to a lady 


° 
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Gentlemen's Folding Traveling 


Cases 
in Leather 


ts 
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Gentlemen’s Necktie Boxes 
Gentlemen’s Smoking Setts 
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REMEMBER—From now until Xmas we shall sell you HAIR GOODS, 
SWITCHES, BANGS, WIGS, .TOUPEES at enormous reductions. Our stock 
consists of a[large variety and finest quality Hair only. LADIES’ HAIR DRESS- 
ING a specialty. Telephone 1551 for appointment. 


THE DORENWEND CO., LTD. 


103 and 105 Yonge Street 
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JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


NOW SHOWING 


Novelties for the Christmas Trade 


INLAID TABORETTES— Black, inlaid with Mother of 


Pearl, $5.00, $7.50, $10.00, $20.00 each. 
ITALIAN WALNUT TABORETTES, inlaid with Ivory, 


$11.00, $12.50, $15.00, $18.00, $20.00, $25.00 each. 


Choice assortments of Eastern Embroideries, Table Covers, 
Cushion Covers, Scarves, &c., &c. 
INSPECTION INVITED 


John Kay, Son & @ * “wiore*** 
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SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Dec. 19, 1890 


The First Skating Accident of the Season. 


The Old Days in Canada. Presents for Men. 





| cover the burn. He thought it was a hen he 
had bought at Fort William that made the 
























and queens talk like ordinary mortals ? 
Benham—Certainly ; I have no doubt that a 
queen asks her king if her crown is on straight. 


had the misfortune in its attack upon Brown- | Their conduct on shore was generally repre- 
layson to strike the blade of the knife, which | hensible, and the ducks were no better than 
entered the socket of its eye, and ploughing | the hens. It took the poultry some time to dis- 


An English journal is responsible for the fol- 
lowing. When Queen Victoria visited the 
Grande Chartreuse Monastery, an Irish monk 


discourage such he would only consent to unite 


couples who insisted on them, in the wood- I 
sea 
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shed. 


| The aphorism that “there is nothing like discovery first, and that she had led the rest ‘ 
Condensed from a paper read by Miss E. Yates | jeather” appeals to the masculine mind, where | astray. 
Farmer before the Women’s Historical Society. utility, durability and compactness are qualities | Superintendent Moss was then asked by Mr. 
HE tirst church in Ontario—then, of | above ephemeral prettinessand fashion. There Scott to place on the bench a large cage of ) 
course, Upper Canada—was that | is, however. a fashion in leather, as in all other | | wicker-work containing the Fort William hen 
built by the Mohawks on theGrand things, and the er | referred to. Mr. Scott (to Mr. Laggan)—Tbis 
River in the time of George III. Julian Sale show- | ~ paris | is the Fort William hen ?—It is. Is it sober ?— T 
It is a plain frame building, still rooms and count- | _s It is not. Anyone could notice that this was Tur 
standing and in use. For years it was the only | ers display the | | correct, for the bird sat on the bottom of the 03 
church with a bell and steeple in the province. latest novelties | | cage and putits long neck through the bars, re 
A valuable sacramental service of plate bears this week. Such looked sideways at the ceiling, crooning to 
the words: ‘The gift of Her Majesty Queen | strong, natty, use- | i | itself in what was termed a ‘‘ maudlin style.” M 
Anne, by the Grace of God of Great Britain, | ful affairs among anda Finally she seemed to address some forcible tion 
France and Ireland, of Her Plantations in | them, a few of | eat remarks to his lordship, who ordered her to be the 
North America, Queen of Her Indian Chapel which I will point rN | taken away. Was this hen at the distillery Gui 
of the Mohawks.” out. Instead of burn this morning?—Anyone could see that. to | 
The first English church in Ontario was built the cumbrous | (Laughter.) How are the other hens to-day ? usu 
at Kingston in the year 1792. collar and cuff | Worse than this one. Was this the only one for | 
The first Protestant clergyman to officiate in boxes, which take | you could take to court?—Yes. Why?—The- ally 
Upper Canada, and probably in all Canada, was up an unconscion- | rest were toodrunk. So that on the whole the tour 
Rev. John Ogilvie, D.D. He was chaplain to able space in a | | Fort William hen is not the worst ?—That is so. mat 
a British regiment in an expedition to Fort man's modest - | How do you account for that ?—She can stand sevi 
Niagara in 1759. Rev. Robert Addison was | trunk, there are | it better. Cross-examined: What do the hens are 
sent to this country by the Society for Pro- | shown flat, ac- | do when they return from the burn ?—Sleep. 
pagating the Gospel in Foreign Parts in 1790. | cordion-sided | = | Anything else?--After a sleep they generally M 
A Rev. Mr. Langhorn officiated as clergyman cases of seal, calf | fight. In theend Sheriff Mactavish declared ° best 
in Ernesttown early in the present century. and morocco The Skater—-Pardon me, sir, but that last fancy figure I did has tonewee me up so that the case being a peculiar one, he should hibi 
Of the latter many curious and humorous | amply long for the that I shall have to get your assistance to undo myself.— Harpers Weekly. | have to postpone his decision. Outside the of ¢ 
details are recorded. When the war of 1812 reception of the . court the Fort William hen was the object of ame 
broke out, Mr. Langhorn, growing nervous, | largest size in’ was presented to her. ‘* Do you not feel cold along beneath the bones entered the brain } much interest. A thoughtful individual pre- ous 
published the following notice in the Kingston | collars, and con-| jn the head in winter?” asked Her Majesty, | center, of course almost instantly killing him. | sented to it fully half a ylass of whisky, which som 
Gazette: To all whom it may concern: The taining a separate | when she saw his clean-shaven crown. “No, | As there was no farmhouse within ten miles of | it took greedily. This revived it considerably, larg 
Rev. J. Langhorn of Ernesttown intends re- | compartment for) madam,” was the ready reply; “I come of a| the place where the double killing took place, and it cackled at a great rate, to the intense clos 
turning to Europe this summer if he can find a | ens, A cut appended shows this very neat | hot-headed race.” | it is conjectured that the ram was running | enjoyment of the bystanders. n 
convenient opportunity, and all who have ary | and acceptable novelty in the way of a | wild in the woods. ——___ + 
objections to make are requested to acquaint | Christmas gift for the master of the house. | At any rate Brownlayson can tell a good | A Great Linguist Baffled. five 
him with them, and they will much oblige | very elegant necktie sachet. from Paris, in A Double Killing. | story, and when the cry of “fish” is raised he | |. 7 : b incl 
their humble servant, J. Langhorn. | lithographed calf, delicate and beautiful, some- | is ready to prove it by the affidavits of his | — _— Professor Steven J. Young ot frot 
Mr. Langhorn, it seems, never wore socks or | what resembling leopard spots, and coming in TORONTO hunter named Brownlay- fellow hunters. ode nigel rae ge yp ema Zz 
gloves the year around and was distinguished | fa jn¢ green shade, with “Cravates,” and clasp son has a reputation as a nimrod | | day he —_ - a train bound from Bangor to 
for the size and lustre of his shoe-buckles. He | of gold, is pretty enough for the dressing-stand | = that would be hard to beat. Drunken Hens. Brunsw ick, w hen the conductor, who knew Am 
carried a bag of books on his back in his pil-| o¢ the most dainty cavalier. This _ pre- | Brownlayson was with a party of | London Weekly Despatch. | him, entered his car and asked him to come will 
grimages about the country, and firmly per- paration of leather is quite novel, and called | hunters in Gurd Township, Parry Sound dis- | A story of shocking depravity on the part of | OUt = the sseene-<ines coach to try and find of 
sisted in his*rule never to accept a marriage | tarrasco. Another Parisian trifle is a letter- | trict, on adeer hunt. One morning he struck | poultry has just been told in the Sheriff's court | OUl W here a certain stupid foreigner was going. Car 
fee, though he always demanded three coppers | case jin enameled calf, the shade being a | off by himself. Late in the afternoon he caught | at Oban. John Turner Laggan claimed fifty The conductor had attacked him on all the of t 
for his clerk. very delicate fawn, lined with moire. A | sight of a buck standing in the bushes close to | pounds damages, restricted to twelve pounds, forsign tongues he knew, but could get no _— 
The first marriage was celebrated in French couple of small leather books in tan pebbled | a small open glade. He stalked-the deer down | against a local distillery company for injury | other eo ae than a stupid stare. a gl 0 
Canada in 1620, the parties being Guillaume | cases surprise one who meditates the | and obtained a fair shot at him. The shot done to his hens ‘*“‘ by the said company having fessor went to the rear of the train. The thr 
.* Couillard and Guillmet Hebert. In the days of purchase of a church service and hymnal, by | struck the animal in the shoulder but did not | allowed intoxicating material to flow into the | ee sat pe his seat looking very much $14. 
es scattered population in Ontario, and few Pro- | disclosing their contents as.a couple of whist | bring him down at once. The buck ran for a| Laggan burn.” This material, it was said, bewildered and disturbed. The professor went and 
iy testant clergymen, couples often had to wait packs, with counters cunningly inserted in | short distance, but while crossing the open| caused drunkenness amongst the pursuer's | & him in Canadian French, then in German, scal 
i years before being able to have the marriage | tiny inside pockets on the covers. There are | glade the bullet took effect and he stumbled | poultry, and consequently rendered them of | then fae the languages of Scandinavia, Egypt, o= 
i ceremony performed. handsome writing folios, with every necessary | and was unable to rise. little, if any, value tohim. Mr. Laggan stated Italy, Spain, and vow other on the face of Sto 
E After the revolt of 1837 a law was enforced | for fashionable correspondence, photo frames | Brownlayson ran forward, and drawing his | that for some years past he had been making a this green earth. . Still the ae sat mum alre 
? that only Church of England ministers could | jy Mexican leather work, and holding from two | hunting-knife despatched the buck. | considerable income from keeping poultry, but | ®S @? owl, while the look of bewilderment Vo: 
celebrate a marriage. In Upper Canada the to half a dozen pictures, street car ticket-| Then he drew away a short distance and | since the starting of the distillery he had made | deepened on his face. The professor was non- see! 
marriage monopoly was held by Rev. Mr. Lug- | holders, on which a vreat run has been made, | Stood leaning over, watching the dyinganimal's | little or nothing. His hens and ducks would plussed, and was about turning in defeat to the 
gard, who lived a few miles out of Brantford. | and for the ladies. pretty purses, card cases struggles. He rested the hunting-knife on his | not eat. They were, he might say, almost | his own car when the man looked wearily fror 
The law concerning fees was that a marriage in | ynq tablets in burnt leather work, with | hip with the hilt to his body. Suddenly some- | always more or less under the influence of | out of the window and remarked sadly to out 
a parson’s house cost one dollar, whereas, if he | hatelaines, which are to be worn again this | thing struck him from behind and the knife | drink, except on Sundays, when the distillery | ninasett : ; ty the 
were called upon to drive any distance, the fee) ceason. Besides these novelties. any of which | Was wrenched violently from his grasp. The ; was not working. On Sundays their condition | * By gosh, I wish I was to home, the 
was five. Consequently Mr. Luggard was urgeut | make a useful Christmas present, there are impact threw him head foremost almost upon | was pitiable in the extreme. Mondays were | He was = Aroostook 'Y ankee, and he could res| 
in inculeating that the orthodox way of getting | splendid Gladstones, ‘oilet cases, traveling | the dying deer. He slowly picked himself up | their worst days, for then the hens drank ex- | speak nothing but English. as § 
married was to drive to the nearest hotel in | grexsing-bags, manicures, and every size and | nd found a ram lying a short distance away, | cessively, fell into the burn frequently, and | ; lad! 
Brantford. Marriages in the parsonage, he shape of box and trunk possible. La Move. kicking in a death agony, his knife lying close | lately he had to keep a boy to look after them Tho’ Queen, Still a Woman. stu 
held, partook of the nature of a ‘ schism,” and —_———_--2 ——_———_—— beside the ram's head. on Monday mornings. They took no food un- | N. ¥. Truth. the 
struck at the root of all true religion, and to The Monk to the Queen. On examination it was found that the ram | less they first had a walk to Laggan burn. | Mrs. Benham—Do you suppose that kings \ 
| wo 
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Interior of Mr. Robert Barron’s Mammoth Grocery Store, Corner Yonge and Czar Streets. 








Ho 
HE above picture shows the interior of | The day of the stuffy, rough-and-tumble gro- | and to be supreme in that line. It stands to | of his stock direct. It is his rule to examine | The display of Christmas poultry is worth & 
Rebert Barron's grocery store, 726-728 | cery store has gone by. This store has a front- | reason that this policy, carried out with vigor | and test all goods bought before placing them | seeing—the vegetables and dairy produce. The ‘ 
Yonge street, Toronto—the finest retail | age of 45 feet on Yonge street, and runs back | and skill by a man who surveys the world’s | on sale, and it is another rule that one of Mr. | store should be visited in order to see how 
grocery store in Toronto, and one that | 110 feet on Czar street. It has three immense markets for purchases, is bound to be success- | Barron's sons shall inspect every order of | taste can make a grocery and provision store 4 
has perhaps no equal in Canada in the elegance | plate-glass windows, and during the day every ful, and this is why one of Toronto’s most | goods put up by the clerks before it is checked | artistic and pleasant to all the senses. Ka 
of its general appearance, the quality and variety | part of the store is bathed in a fluod of light, | important stores—its greatest grocery store to leave the store for delivery. In the organization of Barron’s store one of ar 
of goods handled, and the volume of business | while towards evening the whole place is litup | stands on the corner of Yonge and Czar There is a large staff of clerks—all bright, ex- | the departments to which the greatest care has 1 : 
transacted. The people who live in the northend | most brilliantly with electrie chandeliers. streets. perienced, trained. There is an overhead cash | been given in order to arrive at the best pos- = 
of the city, and those who have access to lines of The concentration of trade, the examples | Any day in the year the store appears, to system for makingchange, and away atthe back, | sible system, is the delivery department. The 
street cars running from the east or west along | which we have had in Toronto of what may be | those who enter it, as though the goods had | above Mr. Barron’s private oftice, is a gallery delivery wagons leave the store every hour, Ar 
the north end, know allabout the great grocery | done in the way of departmental stores in | been bought fresh the previous day and had | for the cashiers. In every detail the store is | and goods, when parceled, addressed and in- e 
store on the corner of Yonge and Czar streets, | attempts to monopolize the entire retail trade just been opened up. up-to-date and metropolitan. Without quoting | spected, are passed on to the shipping-room, ote 
a 


but for the benetit of others, some pointers may 
be given. 

When Messrs. Chase & Sanborn of Boston 
this year issued a beautiful volume of illustra 
tions showing the interior of the leading and 
distinctively modern grocery stores of America, 
this store of Robert Barron's was the only one 
in Toronto or in the Province of Ontario that 
gained access to the volume. And in that 
volume no store on the continent presents a 
finer appearance. On this point the above re 
production from a photograph bears conclusive 
testimony. 


of the city, makes interesting the experiment 
which Robert Barron has been working upon 
for several years. He has built up a retail 
grocery business on a scale so large, and upon 
lines so modern, that whatever may happen 
and however departmental organizations may 
grow, he, as a specialist and the leader in his 
line, will continue to control the situation. 
Departmental stores aim to concentrate all lines 
of trade under a few roofs; Mr. Barron aims 
to concentrate the same energy and enterprise 
vhich the polygenous merchant scatters over a 
score of lines of trade, upon one special line 


the counters are marble 
topped and always 
glisten. The circular counters around the pillars 
are also topped with marble, and such order 
prevails and so inexorable are the rules of 
tidiness that on the busiest day in the year one 


Look at the picture 
polished so that they 


might suppose that the store was rigged out in 
And, by the 
way, not a band was laid on the store to pre 
pare it for the above picture. This is its natural, 


a display to be photographed. 


everyday appearance. 
The seale of the business done enables Barron 


to sell at low prices. He imports a great deal | 


| tins, imported French mustard, prunes, confits, 


prices it may be said that the store contains 
the best groceries that can be had in the 
world’s markets, at the cheapest prices con- 
sistent with their perfect quality. Pinard’s 
pate de fois gras, French peas in bottles and 


truffes pelees, mushrooms in truffes, pickled 
green figs and green figs in syrup, crystallized 
fruits, preserved ginger, the choicest pickles, 
the rarest cheeses, biscuits such as one re- | 
members in Paris and London, sauces of the 
rarest sorts as well as those more familiar, | 


flavorings and perfumes. 





checked by the foreman, and sent off on the 
right route. The smallest purchase is treated 
with the same care and precision as the largest 
purchase. The store does an immense trade 
with people who drop in for daily necessities in 
the smallest quantities, and special pains are 
taken to suit such customers, 

The holiday season is here, and Mr. Barron's 
store during the holidays is wide open to the 
public. People, whether they are shopping or 
not, are welcome to call and see this up-to-date 
store in full swing. Barron wishes the Toronto 


public all the compliments of the holiday 
season, 
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Turner, which were to have been sold last 
month, were this week on view at the Roberts 
Art Gallery preparatory to their sale. 

7 


Miss Proctor and her pupils held an exhibi- 
tion of their work last Monday and Tuesday in 
the reception-room of the Young Women’s 
Guild, McGill street, that was highly creditable 
to both teacher and pupils. There was the 
usual array of useful and ornamental articles 
for house and table decoration, painted, especi- 
ally in the case of the teacher, with a dainty 
touch and an eye to color. Miss Proctor has 
made advance in her treatment of figure, as 
several pieces testify, and in flowers the results 
are highly realistic rather than decorative. 


* 

Mr. T. Mower Martin showed some of his 
best last summer’s work in the pictures ex- 
hibited last week on King street. His studies 
of animals and woodland views are perhaps 
among his happiest effects, showing conscienti- 
ous, accurate workmanship, lacking in breadth 
sometimes, but the result of careful study. A 
large number of the pictures were sold at the 
close of the exhibition. 


Classic proportions fora woman are: Height, 
five feet five inches; bust measure, thirty-two 
inches; waist measure, twenty-four inches; 


from the armpit to the waist, nine inclres. 
* 


The Art Amateur mentions the coming to 
America of a number of foreign artists who 
will probably reap golden harvests in the field 
of portraiture. Foremost among these are 
Carolus-Duran and Chartran. From the prices 
of the first mentioned are these figures: Life- 
size portrait bust, $4000; three-quarter length, 
$6000; full length, $8000. Mother and child, 
three-quarter length, $10,000, and full length, 
$14,000. Mr. John S. Sargent is also coming, 
and his prices are on almost as magnificent a 
scale. Madrazo, the noted Spanish painter, has 
a number of commissions awaiting him; Julian 
Story has taken a studio in New York and is 
already busy; Zorn, Albert Lynch, and Hubert 
Vos are also among the foreigners who, it | 
seems, cannot fail to seriously interfere with 
the prospects of American artists. To quote 
from the paragraph’ referred to, “* Almost with- 
out exception the Frenchmen denationalized | 
their fairest sitters, robbing them not only of 
their individuality, but, in many cases, of their 
respectability. One could but think that quite 
as good results might have been attained if the 
ladies had stayed away altogether from the | 
studios of the artists, and sent their clothes 


there to represent them.” 
* 


We were glad to note in a criticism on the | 
work shown at the exhibition of the National | 
League of Mineral Painters in Cincinnati 
(which includes eight clubs of as many of the 
prin¢ipal cities in the States), the remark that, 
“It was particularly interesting to note the | 
growing tendency of conventional or semi- 
conventional work to supplant the realistic, 
and it must be. admitted that this healthy 
influence contributed much to the dignity and 
repose of the entire exhibition.” The fact | 
seems to be too often lost sight of that china | 
painting ought to be, in most cases at least, | 





M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+. PORTRAIT PAINCER | 
Appointments to visit studio and _ business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street Kast. 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Wanning Arcade 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


Beautiful Pictures for Christma 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING) O° O2U 


ISS HARRJSON 
TEACHER OF 

China Paint ng wresden Method 

Studio, 578 Huron Street. 





Miss EDITH HANNAFORD 
Teacher of CHIVA PAINTING in all branches 
China Decorated to Order 
Studio, 97 Bloor St. West. Tel. 3106. 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 

¢ Pupil of Hubert Herkomer, R.A., and Benja- 
min Constant, Paris. Portraiture. Studio, 144 Yonge 
St. Students’ painting class commences Sept 15. 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ., Artist 


PORTRAITS AV MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


[VORY MINIATURES 


ané Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents, 5 E 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 








MISS K. JUNOR 
CLASSES IN 
Portrait and Miniature Painting 
(Dresuen Method) 
Holland Delft Blue, Beleek and all branches of China | 
Decoration. £ 
Studio, 393 Yonge St., cor. Gerrard, Room 27. 


ART NEEDLEWORK 


Mrs. KENLY and Miss SMITH, 78 Gerrard Street 
East, pupils of the Ottawa Decorative Art Society, 
are forming classes for lessons in Art Needlework, 

Orders taken for stamping and embroidery in the 
latest New York designs. 


.-» THE 1897... 

Art League Calendar is an eqxuisitely illustrated 
gift calendar. The illustrations are exciusively by 
leading Canadian artists. Send copies to your 
friends. It will pay a compliment to your own good 
taste. Price 25c., ready for mailing. For sale at 
ART METROPOLE 


THE Le 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St., Toronto 

















decorative, and recalls a 
quoted in our hearing and referring to a 
kindred branch of art: ‘* Wall decoration 
implies a space to be decorated, and therefore 
to be taken into account.” China painting too 


often ignores completely what it decorates. 
* 


A number of Mrs. M. E. Dignam's pictures of 
Dutch landscapes and interiors are on view now 
in the Roberts Art Gallery, which show the 
artist to be in complete sympathy with the 
Dutch school. We regret that at time of writ- 
ing they are not yet hung so as to be seen to 
advantage, but will refer to them again. 

* 

At the first annual exhibition of the Carnegie 
Art Galleries in Pittsburg, the following prizes, 
given by Mr. and Mrs. Carnegie, have been 
awarded by the Department of Fine Arts: 
First prize for American painting completed 
within 1896 and first exhibited in the Carnegie 
Galleries, $5,000, to Mr. Winslow Homer, for 
The Wreck ; second prize, $3,000, to Mr. Gari 
Melchers, for The Shipbuilder; a gold medal, 
nationality not considered, to Mr. John Lavery, 
Glasgow, Scotland, for his Lady in Brown; a 
silver medal, nationality not considered, to 
M. J. F. Raffaelli, Paris, for his Notre Dame; a 


bronze medal, nationality not considered, to | 
Miss Cecilia Beaux, Philadelphia, for her Ern- | 


esta. 


On a second, or perhaps it was a third, visit 
to the Art Students’ League exhibit we were 
drawn to four very finely executed miniatures 
by Miss Edith Hemming, two on paper and 
two on ivory. Of the latter, one was a little 
boy that was quite charming; the fresh color- 
ing and sunny hair left nothing to be desired 
in that line, and the modeling was most care- 
fully done. The beauty of the model possibly 


accounted for the greater attractiveness of this | 


over the others. 
- 


Mr. F. McG. Knowles’ portrait of Mr. O. F. 
Rice of the Imperial Bank, has been viewed on 
the studio walls, where it still hangs, by very 
many of the sitter’s friends. It is a splendidly 


| 
sentence recently 





executed piece of work, the best, perhaps, the | 


artist has yet done; an excellent likeness, a | 


solidly painted and conscientious piece of work, 
giving a most forceful impression of the sub- 
ject’s personality as well as of the artist’s free- 
dom in expression. The pose is a seated one, 
full-face, the hands holding carelessly an open 


magazine ; and the curtain behind, while dis- | 
tinctly of crimson plush and not a blur of | 
indefinite color, keeps its place far back of the | 


sitter. 


* 

‘“*T found myself seated one evening,” so said 
the late Sir John Millais, once upon a time, 
according to the London Chronicle, ‘‘at a 

, 


rather grand dinner, next to a very pretty, | 
gushing girl to whom I had not been intro- | 


duced. She fired into conversation directly she 


| had finished her soup, and as it was May, be- 


gan with the inevitable question, ‘I suppose 
you've been to the Academy?’ I replied that I 
had. ‘And did you notice the Millais’ ? 


Didn't | 


you think they were awful daubs? I can't | 





imagine how such things ever get hung! 


She was going on gayly in the same strain, | 
while I sat silent, when suddenly the amused | 
smiles of those around her, and the significant | 
hush, brought her to a sudden stop. She | 


colored rather painfully and whispered to me | 


in a frightened voice, ‘ For heaven's sake, what | 
have [done? Havel said anything dreadful? | 


Do tell me.’ ‘Not now,’ I replied; ‘eat your 


dinner in peace and I'll tell you by and by.’ She | 


did so, rather miserably, vainly trying to ex- 


tract from me at intervals what the matter | 
was, and when dessert came I filled up her glass | 


. . } 
with champagne and told her to gulp it down | 


very quickly when I counted three. She obeyed 


without protest, and I took the opportunity | 


when she couldn't speak, to say, * Well, J am 
Millais. But let's be friends!*” 


* 


Beginning Monday and ending to-day, Miss | 


M. Cary McConnell has been holding a private 


view of her pictures of Dutch life, at herstudio, | 
Room 16, Pythian Hall, corner Queen and Vic- | 


toria streets. These pictures are the result of 


Miss McConnell’s summer sketching in Holland. 
* 


Here is a gag on the statuary of South Africa 
from the Cape Register: A countryman, who 
was paying his first visit to Cape Town, had 
been quietly gazing at a garden in one of the 
suburbs which boasts several marble statues 


among its ornaments. ‘Jest see what a 


waste!” observed our rural friend; ‘there's | 
no less than six scarecrows in that garden, and | 


any of ‘em alone would keep off all the crows 


from a five-acre field.” LYNN: C. DOYLE. 





Bravo Canada! 
From Pick-Me-Up, London, Eng., Jan. 25, "96. 
Bravo Canada! The Christmas number of 
TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, which has just 
come to hand from the publishers on “the 
other side,” is indeed a capital production, 
beautifully illustrated and printed, and chock 
full of exciting stories. It happens to be the 
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are, as such, matchless in tone, touch, style and finish ; they also give 
the tones and effects of, and perfectly imitate sixteen other instruments 
by the use of the wonderful . , é : ‘ ; 


ORCHESTRAL ATTACHMENT & PRACTICE CLAVIER 


Note below a few of the things it will do. 
tions it enables the player to obtain hundreds of charmingly beautiful 
effects which must be heard to be appreciated. 
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IMITATES THE MANDOLIN. 





IMITATES THE DULCIMER. 


MADE AND GUARANTEED BY 
THE LARGEST PIANO MAKERS IN CANADA: 


( TORONTO ST. THOMAS 
i. é HAMILTON WINDSOR 
1an O Co é LONDON STRATFORD 
» SYDNEY, ¥.s.W. BARRIE 
(Limited) é LONDON, Eng. CHATHAM 


HEAD OFFICES AND FACTORIES-— 














Besides its wonderful imita- 
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IMITATES THE ZITHER. 





IMITATES THE GUITAR. 
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IMITATES THE AUTOHARP. IMITATES THE MUSIC BOX. 
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A PERFECT PRACTICE CLAVIER. 





IMITATES CHIME OF BELLS. 











IMITATES THE BAGPIPES. 






IMITATES THE BUGLE. 


BRANCH WAREROOMS : 





GUELPH, ONT. 








I are dressed, the dining-room scene is on hand 
and we eat our breakfast. As soon as I leave 
the room—I mean the house—my wife runs on 


| the garden scene, and the children play all 


morning. Then a lightning shift is made, and 
she is ready to receive callers in the drawing- 


| room. At night when [ arrive home from work 
|}and begin reading the papers the scenery is 


first copy of my contemporary I have seen, and | 


though my welcome comes rather late, it is 
none the less hearty. 





He'd Show Him. 
Mrs. Stine (at telephone) 
Well, I have tried for over an hour to make 


Is that you, papa? | 


Jakey get up, and all I can say or do has no | 


effect on him. What shall I tell him you say? 

Mr. Stine (at telephone) —- Don't tell him I say 
anything. Just send him to the telephone. 
I'll make him get up mighty quick. 





An Ecclesiastical Big Gun. 


Kineardine Review. 


The other day a clergyman of the Church of | 


England was made a canon and the Montreal 
Liar of the New York Sun telegraphed his 
paper that Canada is making gigantic prepara- 
tions for war. 





A Great Scheme. 
New York Truth. 


Gothamite—How many rooms are there in 


| your flat? 


Harlemite—One. 

Gothamite One? Great Scott! How,do you 
manage? 

Harlemite— Oh, we have six sets of scenery. 
You see, when the cooks gets up in the morn- 
ing she sets the kitchen scene and then gets 
our breakfast ready. By the time my wife and 





noiselessly changed, and on looking up I find 
myself in the library. After coming from lodge 
I find (after the key-hole) my bed-room. Oh, 
it’s a great scheme, and I'm thinking about 
getting it patented. 





Experience Enough. 

First Sailor—No, Bill, yer don’t rally know 
what life is till yer get spliced. 

Second Sailor— Wy shiver me timbers, mess- 
mate! I've never been married, true —but I've 
had yeller fever and cholera; I've been frost- 
bit, drowned, burnt alive, eat by a shark, 
operated on for 
reasonable 


blowed up at sea and 
appendiatis. Wot more does a 
chap want? 





a 


Is This It? 

Mrs. Brown (at telephone) 
Co.'s dry goods store ? 

Mr. Smith (at ‘phone)— Yes, madam. 

Mrs. Brown— Well, [think I left my umbrella 
at your store this afternoon. 

Mr. Smith— Yes, madam, here is one (holding 
umbrella up to the phone). Js this it ? 


Is this Smith & 


—- 





Jerry Coe—There’s Hopper, that's been be- 


hind a counter all his life, and I don't suppose 


he’s worth a dollar to-day. Webb—Oh, « 
no! He isn’t even worth his salary. 


ear, 


Little Pat Hooley (excitedly)—Oh, Misther 
McLubberty! Yure house is ahl on foire! 
McLubberty—Be aff wid yer jokes, ye young 
scrawn! Begorra, it’s loyin’ yes ar-r-re, fur Oi 
hov dhe kay in me pocket dhis minute! 
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© Shorthand ana 
Typewriting 


There is a daily increasing demand for good Stenographers. We have placed 
over 120 students in positions within the past year. We can always place compe- 
tent young men and women. We teach the Isaac Pitman system and have the 
largest and most efticient Shorthand College in Canada. ' 


British American 
Business College 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, of Toronto, Limited 


Corner Yonge and Richmond Streets., 
Aftiliated with Institute of Chartered Accountants. 


DIRECTORS AND SHAREHOLDERS~— Edward Trout, KE. R. C. Clarks ‘re ry 
Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. McCabe, S. F. McKinnon, D. K. Thomson, oo” mm ee ee 


New Term Begins January 4th, 1897 
WRITE FOR FREE PROSPECTUS. 
EDW. TROUT, President DAVID HOSKINS, Secretary 


OOOODDOOOOGOOGOOOCOOGGOEO 
E. & H. JOHNSTON ed MODES 


122 KING STRBAAT WHKST 
NOVELTIES IN 


Latest French Costumes and Millinery 
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tr Julian Sale Leather Goods Co.“ 


105° KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


FINE LEATHER GOODS MANUFACTURERS 


Gifts for Ladies 


Combination Purses, 50c. to $5 
Card Cases, $1 to $3 
Memorandums, 75c. 
Music Rolls, $1 to $3.25 


Gifts for Gentlemen 


Card Cases, 50c. to 1,50 WITH 
Letter Cases, 75c. to $5 . STERLING 
Bill-Books, 75c. to $3.50 cannes 
Ticket Holders, 25c. 


Flasks, 50c. to $4.50 Writing Folios, $4 to $15’ 


fi * 


Flat Collar and Cuff 


~ 


Case 


Especially . suitable for 
traveling. Made in Solid 
Leather, Crushed Morocco, 
Levant Morocco. 


Cigar Cases, 50c. to $5 
Military Brushes, $2 50 to $4 pair 
Dressing Cases, $4 to $15 
Suit Cases, $5 to $13 
Kit Bags, $7 to $15 


ch pt heer: 


Photograph Frames, $1 to $1.75 
Toilet Bags, $12 to $50 
Chatelaine Bags, 50c. to $2.50 
Stickpin Cases, $2 
Manicure Cases, $5 


Traveling Pockets 


Perfect Security for 
valuables 


Prices, $1, 1.50, 2.25 and 2.50 Jewel Cases, $4 to $17 Price . #1.50 


Traveling Bags, $2 to $14 


Deep Club Bags, $3 to $15 
Hat Boxes, $4 to $8 


Bellows Bags 


Leather used is oil tanned and specially made 
for this style bag and is the correct thing for 


PRESENTATION PURPOSES 


ote ese sl 


We have every facility for the 
manutacture of : 


wv" Fine Goods 


and make a specialty of 


Toilet Cases 


Are Most Acceptable Presents to either Ladies 


DESIGN, FINISH 
AND WORKMANSHIP 


Sait Cases 


HAVE THESE ADVANTAGES OVER A BAG 


EASILY CARRIED WILL STAND CHECKING 
ECONOMY OF SPACE CLOTHES CANNOT BE CRUSHED 


or Gentlemen 


. New... 


Designs 

Fancy 
Leathers ” 
in Sterling 


Colors - , Mountings 


LATEST NOVELTIES oS ae ; 


Playing Card Cases and Memoranaums 


“MUSIC HOLDERS 


These holders do not injure the sheets or 
Books in any way. 


a by, Fe a 
Writing Folios 


A Charming Gift to a Lady 


DRAHM FLASKS 


Our assortment is complete in every respect. 


Toilet Bags 


These Bags are individual in Style, Finish and Furnishings 


ores 
Our Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue 3 


Mailed free on request will give you many suggestions for your 
Christmas Gifts. 


Chatelaine 
Hair Brushes Bags 


eT! 
oe wae 
Crushed Morocco 


EBONY, FOXWOOD 
and OLIVE WOOD 


: Real Seal and 
“““ Grain Leather: 


G8 





